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Nature affords at leaſt a glimmering Light, 
The Lines, tho touch d but faintly, are drawn right. 
Eſſay on Criticiſm. 
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tion roſe na higher than the Spelling- 
Book, or the Writing-Maſter : her Genius to 

Poetry was always brow-beat and diſcountenanc d 
by her Parents, and till her Merit got the better 
of her Fortune, ſhe was ſhut out from all Com- 


merce with the more knowing and polite Part of 


the World. If therefore no Grammatical Miſtakes 


be found in theſe Compeſures, ſhe is free to ac- 
knowledge it owing to the Aſſiſtance of a Friend 
who revisd the Work. If there are many De- 
fects diſcovered in the Thoughts, Stile or Verſifica= 
tion, 7 e hopes for Indulgence from the Conſidera- 
tion of her Sex, and the Diſaduantages afore- 
mentioned : If the Reader chance to Ree upon 
any Beauties, be is left to ſet what Value upon 
them he ſhall think proper. 
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Miſs Phebe Liſter, 
Miſs Molly Lifter, 4 
Mr. Edmund Laycon of Grays-Inn, . 4 . wat 0M 
Mrs, Jane Laycon of Leeds, 41 — 
Mrs. Laycon of Otley. 10 Books. | M4 vi 
Mr, John Laycon 1 

Mr. William Laycon 

Miſs Patty Living of Odey. 

Miſs Judy Laycon » 
Mr, Robert Luſon of Yarmouth. 

Mrs. Luſon Jun. 

Mr, Hewling Luſon: 

Mr, William Lombe of Norwich, 4 Books, 

| Mr . Lombe. 

Mrs, Carolina Lyndley. 2 Boos. 

Mr. Thomas Leath e Acle in Norfolk. AWE 
Mr, Barry Love, Alderman of Yarmouth. 

Mr. John Lowther of London, 4 theeary, 
Mrs. Lowther of Ackyorth i in Yorkſhire. 

| Mr, Jeremy Long. 
Mrs. Lewis of Norwich. 

Miſs Leayer of Aylſham. __ 
Mrs. Elizabeth Lampkin of Sheffield, ENT 
Miſs Molly Leigh of * Blicklin in Norfolk, 1 
Mr. Lyne, Fellow of Emanael-College, abe 
The Rev. Mr. Little, Fellow of Emanuel-College, 2 
Mr. Thomas Leech of Lincolns- Ian. x 
Mr. Thomas Larkin of Yarmouch. 
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Ar. Joſiah Lincoln of Wrentham. 
Afr, Charles Lulman of Norwich. 
Ar. Samuel Lutton. 

Miſs Leſingbam of Norwich. 
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Sir William Milner Bart. 
The Honourable Colonel Mordaunt. 
Arthur Mainwaring Eſq; 
Owen Meyrick Eſq; Jun. of London. 
William Mildmay 1 Eſa; of the Temple. 
The Rev. Mr, Milenden of Yarmouth. 
The Rev. Mr. Mabell. 
The Rev. Mr. Munnings Sen. Fellow of Caius-College, Candide 
The Rev. Mr. Mitton of Skipton. 5 
Ars. Mitton of Gisburn. 
Ars. Mitton of Otley, 
Mr. William Mingay of London, a at Law. 
Miſs Nanny Mingay of Bury St. Edmunds, 
Ar. Martin of Thetford, Attorney at Law. 
Mr. Robert Morden of Yarmouth. 5 . 
Mr. James Margraves of Serjeam's- Inn, London. 


Ars. Mickelthwait of Leeds. 


Miſs Patty» Maxey of Londop. 

Metcalf Eſq; of York. 

Mr . Morſon. | 

Miſs Mallum of Bracon in Norfoll: 

Mrs. Elizabeth Moore of Barnſhall, 

Mrs, Meadows of Norwich. 

Mr. Willam Maſſey, ” 

Mr. Richard Muſgrave of St. John's-College, Cambidye. 
Mr, Robert Maſters / Bennet-College, Cambridge. 
Mr, Henry Maſters of Norwich, 
Mr. Robert Maſters of Yarmouth. 

Ar. John Monck of Kimberley. 

Mr. John Morſe of Yarmouth. 

Ar, Miller of Esndon, Apothecary, 

Ar. Samuel Morris of Norwich. 

Mr. William Manning ef Yarmouth. 

Mrs. Mays of Norwich. | 
Ar. Thomas Melſup of Colton in Norfolk. Np 


Ars, Elizabeth Martyns of Yarmouth, 


Mr. Thomas Marker Sen. of Norwich. 


_ Mr. Jacob Mountain Jan. 
Mr. OP e, PR 
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The Rev. Mr. George Neale of Oiley; Ae 
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Mr. John Nuthall f Norwich. 
Auris. Sarah Norton, Governeſs of 4 'Boarding:Schoo « Norwich 
4 Books. 
1/5 Norton of Pontefract in TR ſhire. 
Miſs Naſh, 
| Mrs, Newton. 
| Mr. Naſh of Bath, 
Mr. Robert Norris of Norwich, 
Aiſs Nanny Nutting of Cambridge. 


O 
Illiam Osbaldiſton E/; 
Mr, Charles Oxl 3 of gh,” 
Mr. Oldmeadow of U —_ 
Mr. John Oakley of — in Norfolk. 
Mr. Ogle, Bookſeller in Leeds. 2 Books. 
Mir. James Overall of London. 


P. 
8 IR Lyonel Pilkingron-Barr. 2 Books, _ 
Sir Thomas Peyton 

1 7 of Emmith in Norfolk. 

The Honourable Colonel Powlet. 

Thomas Pulleyn E/q; of Burley in Yorkſhire, | 

Miſs Molly Pulleyn. | 
— Port F[q; 

Richard Powys 'E/q; 

Ars. Page e 1 

Anthony Parmenter E. of Norwich. 

Paſton Eſq; Pl Barningbam in Norfolk. 

Mrs. Paſton of Barningham. | 

Mrs. Paſton of Harleſton. 
Robert Porter Ms D. of London. 
The Rev. Mr. Paley of Hunſlet in Yorkſhire, 

_ The Rev. Mr. Pitcairne, Rector of Burgh in Suffolk, 

Mrs, Piteairne. 

Mr. James Pitcairne. - CET TS | 
Mr. Pepper, Fellow-Commoner of St. John's e TN 
Mr, Piggot of Cambridge, | . 

Mrs, Perkins of London, 

Mr. William Palmer of Lynn. | 
Mr, William Palmer of London. 27h 
Mr. John Poſtlethwayt of Magdalen-College, Oxford, CY 
Mrs. Barbara Poſtlethwa 111 now Mrz, Kertich. eres 
Mrs. Anne Parkin of Bri 

Mr. Thomas Percival of Wakefield. 2 Books, 

Miſs Proctor of Heath, 

Mr, Proctor of Wakefield. 
Mr. Ra'ph Phillips, Surgeon. 
Mr. William Pearſe of Norwich, 
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Mr. John Play ford of Yarmouth, a : 
Mr, as Prieſtly. * n 
Mr. John Pue of Yarmouth, . 

Mrs, Peaſt Jun. of Lynn | 

Mr. Joſeph Parnther of — 7 in Yorkſhire. 

Ar. Prentice of Bungay. 

Mr. John Prentice of Boteſdale. 

Mrs. Pitt. 

Mr:, Margaret Peake of York. 

Mrs. Parſon of Yarmouth. 2 Books. 
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Miſs Ellin Parſon, 


The Rev. Mr. Parr 4. 4. Fellow of rene. Cambridge. | 


. 
kh Chitey St. Quintin Eſq; 
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Miſs Royal of Yarmouth,” 
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Miſs Ruſſell | 
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Miſs Jenny Ruſſel a 
Miſi Beuy Ruſſell 
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Mr. George Robinſon of Helperby, . 

Mrs. Mary Read of Harleſton. . 
Mrs. Martha Read of Brand. 

The Reverend Mr. Charles Ridman * 1 3 in SY 
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4 Books. 
Aldbutgh ! in Nocke | 


Miſs Swallow of Bale in Notfo'k. 
Mr, Lawrence Swainſon of Otley. 
Mrs. Staniforth of Darnal. 
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Mrs. — of Otley. 

Are George Spelman . 

Mrs. Spe on 5 of Yarmouth. | 

Mrs; Hannah Sillet of Norwich, 

Mrs, Mary Symonds of Yarmouth. - 

Miſs Suckling of Woodton in Norfolk, 
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Mrs. Seager of Yarmouth. 

Miſs Scholler. 
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Mrs. Silveſter ord 3 
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Mr. Swire of Coningly. | 
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Mr. Stainforth of York. 

Mr. Samuel Sparrow of London. 

Mr. Ames Smith of Denton in Norfolk. 

Mrs. Smith of Brancaſter. 

Mr. John Sparrow 

Mr. pro. 7 ance of London. 

Mr. Steward of Bury St, Edmunds, 

Ar. John 8 us of Yarmouth. 
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Ar. Samuel Sharpe Surg 
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Mr. Thomas Shewell Jun. 
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The Reverend Mr. Travers, | 

The Reverend Mr. Toppan of Kildwick in Yorkſhire, _*=_ 
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Cambridge. 3 
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Alderman Thompſon of York. 
Mr. John Thompſon of ROY 
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Miſs Thornhill of Burnham, | 
Miſs Molly Tunereliff of Sheffield. 
Miſs Finite Thurloe of Burnham. | 
Mr. William Thwaites of Doncaſter * | 
Mr. Peter Todd of Ripon. | 


a7 
Mr. 
» — - CY 


SUBSCRIBERS NAMES. 


Mr, Terrick. 
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HE. Honorable Mr. Vernon. 4 Books, 

Mr. Thomas Vavaſour of the Temple. 
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Mr. Simon Vertue of London. 2 Books. 
Mrs. Vanderheythuyſon of Olton. 
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The rn Dr. Williams, Fellow cf St. John's-College, Cam- 
ridge, 
The prin. Dx Mr. John Wilkinſon, Fellow of Emanuel-College, 
Cambridge, 12 Books. i 
The Reverend Mr. Wetherhead Rector of Bolton in Yorkſhire. 
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Miſs Alice Watts of Barnſhall e in Yorkſhire. 
Mrs. Anne Watſon of Barnſhall. 

Mr. Samuel Waud of York, Attorney at Lam. 
Mr. Timothy Wylde of London. 

Mr. Gooch Whaites of Lynn. 
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Mrs. Woods 3 
Miſs Molly Woods in Magdalen Street 8 — 


Mr. James Warden of Yarmouth. . 

Mr. James Wingfield of Norwich, 

Miſs. e te Lynn. 

Mr. Weddal of Ki wick. in Yorkſhire, 

Mr. Thomas Wiatt f Haleſton. 

Mr. Weſton af Norwich, Grocer. 

Mrs. Whaley of Norwich. 

Miſs Wilkinſon of Newhall, ; | 

Mr. John Whitwham of London. 6 Books. 

Francis Warter Eſq, of the Six Clerks Office. 
John Wogan Eſq; of Emanuel-College, e 
Miſs Wogan of Lammas. 

/ Judith Waſhington of Doncaſter. 

Mr. William Wright of the Exchequer. 

Ar. Elias Woodfield W London, Apothecary. = 4 
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My LORD, 


IJ HILE you in gilded Palaces reſide, 


The Muſes Patron, and a Monarch's 
[Pride 
And your bright Conſort ſwells the 


[ Dining DR 


A meer Companion to the beſt of Queens ; 
While, juſtly, both the Royal Favours . 4 


The Toils of Empire leſſen d by your Care: 
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6 Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 


Far far remota I live, a lowly Maid, 

In humble Solitude and rural Shade; 

A Sang: to the Splendors of a — 
Where Noble Lords and | Princely Dames reſort. 
How ſhall 1 then, in 10 obſcure a n 

Ah! wks what Confidence addreſs the Great? 
Unſkill'd in Comverle, and in Schools untaught, 
Artleſs my Words, and unrefin'd my Thought : 
What Numbers ſhall I chufe, to Gomes a Lay 
Th' incumbent Debt of Gratitude to pay? 


O happy P or k, bleſt with A riers Face! 
On whom the Muſes and the Graces wait, 
Who never o'er the Silver Quill did bow, 

But Floods of Harmony were ſure to flow. 7 
Would thy vaſt Genius lend me nalf its Fire, 

And one ſhort Hour my panting Breaſt inſpire ; 
55 


Poems on Several Occaſions. N 
By juſt Degrees the ſtately Verſe ſhould grow, 
Andwith ſtrong Senſe the ſtrong Expreffion glow ; 
In one ſhort Hour a laſting Fame rd raiſe, L. 
And BukLIx Tron ſhould ſtnile upon my Lays. 


To me the tuneful Art did ne er belong; | 
Why ſhould I then protract an erring Song? 
vet when a Britiſh Peer has deign'd to ſhed 
His gen'rous Favours on my worthleſs Head; 
Silent ſhall I receive the welcome Boon ? 

No; tis a Crime to take and not to own: 


The Honour yet above the Gift I place, 
When ſuch high Names my humble Volows 
So much diſtinguiſh's by the Voice of s 
Tharev'ry Author would che santen chin. 


B 2 ST The 


That:ſhe deſcends to dwell with: him alobs; 
And in his Breaſt erects her ſtarry Throne: 


Of Modes and Maxims taught in various 
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N\WELLD with Namn Learning,” vainet Man 


[conceives, 


That tis with him the bright M INERVA 


lives; 


Pleas d with his own, to Female Reaſon blind, 


— 


Proudly they boaſt of Philoſophick Rules, 


(Schools, 
And look on Women as a Race of Fools, 9 


But if. cALisræs perfect Soul chey knew; | 


They own their Error, and her Praiſe purſne. 


Centre in her the brighteſt Graces meet. 
Treaſures of Knowledge and rich Mines of Wit. 


9 
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Her Thoughts, are beautiful, -refin' d and new, 


{3 Poliſh'd her Language, and her Judgment true; 


Each Word deliver'd with that ſoft addreſs, 
| er ſhe nn 20 e Sounds we * 


Could. to the - Subject aal my - Hits <KTY 


Were I enrich'd with PRIO * 8 Golden Vein, 


Her w would. 60g in an exalted Strain; e 


Her Merit i in the- nobleſt Verſe proclaim, .. 
And raiſe my own upon-CALIST A 'S "We 
Her elevated Senſe, her Voice, her Mien, 
Her innate Goodneſs, and her Air ſerene, . | 
Should in my Lays to future Ages nine, 
And ſome new Charm appear in ev'ry Line, 


* 


Fir'd with the Theme ha great woulderhe 
ight 
In what unbounded Numbers ſhould I write! 


B 3 „„ 


*% 


,* 


_ > 
. , if 
4441 


Are incorrect and negligently dreſt. 
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Each Line, each Word, would more majeſtick 
55 5 
And ev'ry Page with finiſh'd Beauty glow. N 


But me alas the tuneful Nine diſdain, 
Scorn my rude Verſe, and mock my feeble Strain: 
No kind Poetick Pow rs deſcend to fill 
My humble Breaſt, and guide my crembling 


[Quill : 
My Thoughts, in cough and artleſs r ex- 


(preſt, 
Yet ſure my juſt Ambition all muſt own 
The well-choſe Subject has my Judgment ſhown | 


And in the weak Oey uy grear Deſign is 
known. 
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PANEGYRICK, 


In which the unknown Author, wy 


in the Paſtoral Style, 8 es 
handſome. 4 ae 


WV thou art, ſo tuneful are thy Lays, 


Tho miſapply d, 1 muſt approve the 


[ Praiſe. 
The great Encomiums (not my Due) refuſe, 


Vet own the Force of thy ſuperior Me. 

O happy they, who live in rural Plains, 
Where Shepherds fing in ſuch melodious Strains! 
Alas! my humble Thoughts could ne er r aſpire 
To equal thine, or emulate thy Fire: a 
| 8 4 1 
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My Songs tht. attentive. Nymphs with Pleaſure 
W ___ [hear, 
Becaule l in me no \ Rival-ch Harms ey fear. 


My Shape erroneous, bind my Stature low | 
Can to the Eye no dang rous Beauty ſhow. 
The lining Yourhs, who at a diſtance hear, 
Secure 'of Preedbim % x approgchy more nears 
Al I can boaſt, is this one angle Grant, P 8 
Jug Senſe enough to know — * much [ * 
Unt to teach, the Office 1 n and 


And aſk Inſtiu8tion Gain: fuck: Pens as cine, 
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Do Max 


RINDA,: wat: Parting: 
r ide hi chat 1 profeſs a . 
88 Love 


d, and 8 form d t to move: 
1 5 my ht Heart a tender Ffiendip grow, 


Ere yet T "would your pleat Image view: 


2 „ The 
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2 0 "Sovera] — 
The deep: Impreſſion in my Soul ee : 
When firſt I liſten d in che Je min Shade: 
I mark d the graceful Muſick of your Tongue, 
And on your Words my whole RO” 5 
So ripe a Judgment; ſuch a Flow of Wit, 
So much Diſcretion too commanding i it. 

In one ſo young, ein nov. H hexer na 4 
What Praiſe wharHonour: to ſuch Worth eg - 
Each flying Hour doexupknown Charms unbind, 
And opens more the Beauties of your Mind. * 
Jour Converſation gives a ſolid 2 2077 5 
Which, Abſence will too cruelly deſtroy ;/;.; 7 
For Scenes of Happineſs are/always ſhore, 
And we in vain the fleeting Pleaſure court. | 
Binice,adverſe Fortune; burries you away,' 7 . 
And Lin vain muſt wiſh;your OR Jo 
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Allow me thus my new Diſtreſs to paint, 
Nor be offended at the kind Complaint. 


Why, Oye Pew'rs,thatgovern human Thought, 
Was dear ManxDA to my Knowledge brought? 
Or, when diſclos'd, why muſt I loſe her Sight? 

O tranſient Pleaſure! O too ſhort Delight 
Alas, how quick the joyous Moments paſs 
While thoſe of Sorrow clog the lazy Glas. 
But ſince we can't reverſe the Will of Fate, 
Nor give our Woes, nor give our Joys a Date SS 
J will at leaſt ſuſpend my preſent Care, 
And for your Saber offer up a Pray r. 5 


May friendly Angels their ſoft Wings diſplay 
And be your Guard in ev'ry dang'rous Way: 


May 


— 


Phems on Several Oceafions. 15 
May all your future Life be bleſt with Peace, 
And ev'ry Day the Springs of Joy encreaſe; 
| In ev'ry State may you moſt happy be, 
And tho' far diſtant often think Abe 1 85 
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THY are the Nuprial Rites ſo long delay d. 
Why i is my Friend a yet-unbrided Maid? 
Methinks I fee your Lover's Heart beat high, 


1 
LY 


Swell'd with the Hopes of his approaching joy; 3 
But finks again at this unkind Delay, 

Leſt ought prevent the great, the ſolemn Day. 
He begs, you'd make his future Pleaſure ſure, 
Let him no more the Pangs of Doubt endure; 


No 


16, Poems on Sever al Oer Mons. 
| No longer hold your Beauties 8 his Arms, 2 
But ſince tis fo. ordain d, reſign your Charms. 
Propitious, He M EN-at the Temple ſtands, | 7 
Has fir'd his Torch, and waves his awful Hands, 
Beckons you forward to the Sacred Shrine, 

| And bids you Now in- faichful Union join. 
The ſportive Loves chey too have waited long 
By HyMeEN's Side; ; 4 fond and buſy Throng! | 
x hey grow impatient for the loir ring Fay air, 
And fear to loſe the long-expefted Pair. 

Why are the Nu ptial Rites fo long delay d? . 
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Why is my Friend a yet-unbrided Maid? 55 
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On MAR IN DAS e | 
HE Day is come; the myſtick Knot is ty d, 
And Hymen laughs upon the W 
Amidſt her Maids, ſee gay Manna ſhine, 
Newly conducted from che Sacred Shrine: 
Great Heav n, the wiſe Diſpoſer of her Charms, 


Conſigns them to a happy Lover's Arms: 


+ 


- 


Happieſt among the Happy here below, 2 
On whom th indulging Fates ſuch Gifts beſtow. 


—— 
4 , 


In fair Maxixpa's Perſon is expreſt, 
All that can edt delighs dhe Human Breaſt. 
Motion its Charms in full Perfection ſpreads, | 
Where with a graceful Negligence ſhe treads, 


1 '$ D i And 


18 Poems on Several Orcafions. 

And Innocence, which might the Firſt- born Pair̃ 
Adorn, diſplays icſelf in ew ry Alr. 

Vet cho her Form has various Beauties join'd, 
It yields in Beauty to her brighter Mind: 
Amidſt the Virgin Train me firſt is nam'd, = 
For Wit, for Eloquence, and Virwe, fam d. 8 
When-e er ſhe ſpeaks, who ſtrives not — ? 
See warm'd Attention bead the lining Ear! 
With ſtill Surprize, ſee the fond Hearers gaze 
While ev'ry Heart beats Meaſure to her Praiſe: 
Experienc'd Age may by het Youth be taught, 
So ſage Her Maxims, fo ſublime her Thought. 


— "_ hg 
. 1 27 
11 


But lol the happy Bridegroom now draws nigh, 
IIIa Soul s in Triumph, and his Heart beats high: 
A kvetier Red inflimes his am'rous Check, 
And in his Voice the tend'reſt Accents break : 


Poems on Several Occaſions. 19 
With Looks ere&, and with a manly Air 
He meets the ſofter Beauties of the Fair, 
The dedicated Nymph each Thought employs, 
See from his Eyes the emanating Joys! 
He ſeats himſelf with Pleaſure by her fide, 
And looks tranſported on his bluſhing Bride. 
Hail, W Pair! O may your Union prove 
The brighteſt Pattern of Connubial Lovel 
And may this Day, ſelect by ſmiling Fate, 
Parent of Bleflings i in your Nuptial State, > 
Revolving often with the rolliog Years, 
Neꝰ er bring leſs Joy than what the preſent wears, 
Nor melancholy Cares, nor ſtormy Strife, - 
Trouble the Tenour of your furure 1. 


8 
0 { 3 a» 
| J 


5.04 2 Hoe "IO > L RE 2 — TT 1 * 
Zo Poems on Several Occaſions. 


SEED : 
ern J.. ˙ ùU „67 
— 


: * +4. & Gar N * #4 G4 a+ 4 s — Py ” a $4 4 Ws * 


And when the tender Pledges of you: Lore 


* 


In Years to come Man mD Form improve. 
New Charmers' (yer unb6rn) "ſhall fire tlie Mot, 


* "7 


And endleſs Beauties endleſs Verſe diffuſe. 


— „ ' 


111 3 * * 
F „ 85 4 no Ly: 19 'E 33] 4% 801 1 
* 


1 


The Defenſe of my ſelf. 5 


— 28 


4 3 4 of my — doving afered 
very much in 4 Lau- Suit (which ſhe boft) 
through the Malice and Perjury of a vile 
Ser of Men, and fhe. and ber Family being 
znſulted in @ barbarous and inſalent manner 
by the ſame Perſons, it occaſined me to 

+ Wrzte, a Tao Saba Song up upon the Adverſaries 


ef my Friend. A certain Gentleman, who 
au that Piece, vs Feel t ſend; me 4 
Poetica Letter, which Set ff 4 an Eſſay 


on Jacht : in anſwer re e the - following 


Lines were penn 4. 


J Ngenious Monitor, whoſe ev ry Line 


Ks: om once diſplays the Poet and Divine; 


We _ 


Your 


Dem on ſeveral Occafions. 24. 
Your tuneful Letter gladly I receive, = | 

| And Thanks to the judicious Author give. 

| Abaſh'd, yer pleas'd in-ſecrer I peruſe. | 
The friendly Labours of your faithful Muſe, - 
conſeſs the Juſtneſs of each candid Thought, 
Aud ſelf-condemn'd am free to own my Fault. 
Yer I might quote the Words of heav'nly Men 
To juſtify che Failures of my Pen. 


Unhappy Children felt EL Is 4's Rage. 
When they deſpis d the Prophet's blaſted Age: 
Deep Execrations on the Sinner's Head 
Thro!' all the P/almi/?'s royal Strains are ſpresa 
Invectives there, with heavy Curſes, flow, 
Such as I dare not wiſh my greateſt Fos. 
What tho they're utter d by the beſt os. Kings 
My bright Redeemer reaches kinder chings; 
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22 Poems on ſeveral — 
More gen rous Precepts in his Goſpel ſhine, 
Mercy and Truth embelliſhing . 5 
And of all Virtus none I ink o fair, 


None can with Chriſtian Charity compare. 36k 


Tho' warm Reſentment for an injur'd Friend 
Provok d my Spleen, and caus'd me to offends, 
Vet let me palliate an erroneous grag; 


Aſſert the Rage, but own th' Expreſſion wrong.- 


When Indignation riſes in my Breaſt, 


It is the Sin, not Sinner I deteſt: 

Tho' angry Paſſions in my Boſom roll, 
Malice and Hate could ne'er debauch my Soul. 
Hev'ry G from Heaven's high king deſcends, 


So Sin proceeds from Hell's malignant Fiends. 


Bad Men their Agents oftentimes I name, 
And may perhaps with too much Heat declaim: 


But 


Pots on e Ora % 23 
But never yet did any Verfe' of mine pe 
Th' Offender to etertal Flathes confgn : 
Not the rafft Man, who, joyful to offen 
Drank deep Damnation to my deareſt Friend: 
Nor threateti' Murder to thy elf; could der 
Extort à Sentence, that is ſo ſev ere. 
No, cho harſh Terms che Criminals n 
Yet whilſt T blame em T forgive em too; 

My utmoſt Wiſh is that they might be brought, 
To mourn the Miſchiefs which their Madaeſs 
[wrought. 
But the leud Race bf theſe depen rate Fim 
Rejoite in Guilt, And triumph in their Came 
$0 cruel N# once Hib Harp einpfloyd , 
When his curſt Arts imperial Rane delttoy a 
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Thus far at leaſt Ive kept my Conſcience free, 


Tve done no more than Td have done to me, 


11 
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24 Poems on ſtveral Occaſions, 
Should I at any time falſe Witneſs bear, | 
Oppreſs a Widow or an Infant Heir: 0 * 
If e er I travel in the Wanton's Road, 
Or with licentious Tongue prophane my Cod: 
Inſult my Neighbour, wound his honeſt Fame, 
Or with falſe Scandals blaſt his precious Name. 
For Crimes like theſe the Laſh would be my Due, 
I ſhould deſerve it, and expect it too. 


| Yet think not, Sir, that your Advice is vain, 

| Who can be careleſs of ſo feet a Strain? 
Fools hate Reproof, and ſcorn to be n 

But gen'rous Minds will prudent Counſel prize: 


Th inſtructive Theme! is wrought with 10 much 
Art, 


T'll wear the * Precepts in my Heart. 
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Poems on ſeveral Occafions. 25 
The Rules you give, I gladly would purſue, 
But find the Taſk more adequate to you: 
You beſt can reach the Chriſtian's ſacred Law, 
And Vice in all her guilty Colours draw : 
"Tis more than time you ſhould th' Attempt 
To check the monſtrous growth of 1 88. 
The daily Practice of 'unthinking Men 
Loudly demands the Cenſor's ſtriking Pen; 
Divine As REA from the Earth is fled, 
And proud Oppreſſion governs in her ſtead. 4 
Pleaſures forbid are lawleſsly enjoy d. 
And Babes in Embryo ſecretly deſtroy d: 
Man preys on Man, the Tyrant gains Applauſe, 
And few durſt plead the injur'd Widew's Cauſe, 
Rapine, Revenge, Hypocriſy and Pride, 
Dire Pergury, cruel Uxoricige, 


C 3 Paſs 


26 Poems on ſanerd}, Qecafions, 
Paſs with Impunity is cheſe ſad Days, 
And ſome ey n dare che vileſt Acts to praiſe: 
Tormenting Paſſions tear the human Braaſt; 
For Minds implacable can neuer teſt. 


|  Hvatire in ſome docs moſt intenſtiy glow, 
And Gold's the brighteſt Deity they know, + 
The poor Man labours for his Bread in vain, . 
Whilſt the ſtern: Maſter,” heedleſs of his Pain, 
Keeps back the Wages of his weekly Taſſt, 
And frowns and threatens, if he's bold to aſ: 
The weary slave goes home with wat'ry Eyes," 
And languiſhes for-Nature's due Supplies. 
The-Mother and her Babes together mourn, We” 


Finding no kind Relief at his returny 


They all are pinch'd, all want the dear 2 80 . 


Stock 
That ſhould ſuffice himſelf and little Flock: 


Un- 


| Boems. an ſeveral Ocegſions. 
Us: nam d, un-number'd Vices more there are, 
Which well deſerye your kind, correcting Care; 
And while your friendly and judicious Page 
| 'Rebulkesthe Follies of this ſinful Age, 
7 Vour pious Arguments ſhall ſtrongly move, 
Enfore d by Reafon. and impreſs'& by Love: 
- Shall ſtop the Venom of the Sland'rer's Tongue 
And bold Oppreſſors ceaſe from doing Wrong: 
Repenting Souls ſhall humbly bow to Heav'n, 
And ſupplicating beg to be forgiv'n.. 


Where ſoft Humanity retains her Seat, 
Your tender Lines will kind Acceptance meet; ; 
Bur ler the Vengeance of thy: Verſe be ſbed, 

In Terms of Terror, on the perjur'd Head: 


2x 
at 3 


C 4 : Correct 


If Orca 
cafions. 


Correct with freedom, and with warmth reprove ; 
His Heart's too hard for gentle Strokes to move: 
His Conſcience ſleeps, whilſt mild Perſwafion 
And muſt be wak'd by Dread and loud * 
He (for you cannot well be too ſevers) 
A publick Mark of ee wee Nan 
Leſt others fall in his perfidious Snare. 
" Prom! Ki ber Viewe's honeſt Sons recede, 


For itis a Crime to countenance the Deed. 
Of all the Vices chat I yet have nam'd, 
Perj'ry's the blackeſt, and ſhould moſt be blam'd | 
Ir ſtrikes wie Fatnilice words H Hour, / 
And quite ſubverts the Legiſlative Pow'r. 

In yain are wholeſome Laws for Juſtice Want, 
When faithleſs Oaths ean fruſtrate their Intent 


I, | For 


EN 
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For other Faults fore little may be fad, 
The Man of Pleaſure is by Senſe betray'd 3 | 
| By beauteous Looks the Am rous are undone, 
While native Frailty helps their Ruin on. 
Delicious Morſels court the Glutton's Taſte, 
And he offends at the luxurious Feaſt. 
The ſparkling Glaſs allures the Drunkard's Eye, 
It warms his Blood and lifts his Spirits high; 
He drinks, grows mad, becomes a guilty Soul, 
Deceiv d by the inebriating Bowl. | | 
And Cholerick Men, by Provocation fir d, 
Are with a tranſient Lunacy inſpir d :·- 
In height of Rage they deal the haſty Blow, 
And inadvertent ſtrike ar Friend or Foe; 
Without Deſign a haſty Blow may kill: Aale 
The perjur'd Man's deliberately Ill. 


Tia 


30 Poems vn ſeveral Occaftons. . 
"Tis.not an inconſiderate, ſudden Start, 50 
He moditates the Miſchief in his Heart: 
Tis all injurious, wicked, full of Spite, 
And not one Senſe regal d with ſoft Delight. ; 
$0 fit from Pleafure'i the cruel Pig, | 
That Nature ſhrinks in che deteſted AQ - 
dens her Abhorrence, and her deep Regrets, 

| In trembling Agonies, and dewy Sweats. 
But che bold Sinner ſcorns to quit the Field, 
Reſoly'd he fweati, quid dMikwire's fort d to yield. 
Affromed Conſcience tod retires to Reſt, 
And ſleeps unactive in his guilty Breaſt. - 
Till Death or ſome kind Monitor, liks you, 

| Shall wich ſtrong Hand che diſmal Sbene tenew, 
Shall ſting his Boſbm with unwonted Pain, 
And make him wiſh for Innocence again. 


CLEMENES 


Pens e ” 


8 % 
ey 3 x 


Crexpne's Charatter.. 


OMG © 
S Painters, when chey firſt de/ign a Face 
Wich chalky Lines the beauteous Fea- > 


tures trace, 


And b ſhadow out the future Grace, 


- 


C 


The variqus Tinctures, that appear ſo fair, 
The Maſter Stroles, that give it Life and Air. 
Are wanting yet, and chat, which now we ite, 
Js but che Type of what it ought to be. 

80 I chat would CAHxIE's Picture paint, 
That finiſh'd Beauty, and that perfect Saint; 
Having no Colours ſor a Piece fo fine, 
Muſt only mark it with a pallid Line. 
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| Which ought toriſe i in native Glory bright, 
The ornamental Touch, the moving * 

1 diſtinguiſh'd Hand to place; 
That knows orig nal Beauties to diſplay, 

And breathing Charms in * cand. 
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But the rich Shades and i . Light, 


ci is wich ev'ry Virtue fruught, 
All pure in Aclion, and unſtain d in Thought; 
All that can Love and Admiration raiſe, 
All chat excites our Wonder or our Praiſe, © > 
Da e eich ie Vigecr bien 
Never did Form and Mind more juſtly ft, 
The faireſt Beauty with the brighteſt Wir. 
Her Prudence ſhines in ev'ry Scene of Life, | 
A tender Mother and a faithful Wife; 


. Reſerv'd 


a * , * 4 
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Reſerv'd and Chaſte as Innocence ſhould be, 
Whene er ſhe ſpeaks, tis more than Joy to hear, 
So ſweet her Voice, ſo grateful to the Ear. | | 
Her gentle Nature with ſoft Pity's crown 4. 
She does ſo much in Tenderneſs abound, 

That not an Inſet in her Sight is lain, | 

But kind CLEMENE ſuffers half the Pain. 1 
O! moſt exalted Elegance of Thought! | 
Which feels each little Tragedy that's wroughe 
She truly is of ev'ry Grace poſſeſt. * 
That can in lovely Woman be expreſt, 4 
Here Beaury, Wiſdom, Virtue, all avis 
T 0 make the Workmanſhip appear Divine. | 
Can ſhe be leſs than Favourite of Heaven, 


To whom theſe bright Adyantages are given 4 


* 
4 * 
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Is Me the Darling of Supertout Por? 
Can ſhe be'their's and thall the not be Ours? 
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Since eviry Good; fince Gifts all perfect low 
From Head rc high Lord, ro Mortals here below; 
To Heav n high Lord my humble Voice Titraife, 
And with the good CLemens join Al Prathes © 
For all that ſhe'enjoys his Name TIF lets, 


And beg his Favours never may be let. 


— 
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* CLEMENE. 


To 5 . 80 in the 8 PIR by 
her taking a journey, and my retiring into 
the Count Cy. ſoon after. . 1 "wr 20] 11 F 


Herec'er L go, or whatſoe er l do, 
How pleaſing tis to tell it all to . 


Hear 
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Hear then, auſpicious Miſtreſs of my Theme, 


What now I dictate by a purling Stream. Oy, 
The Grief, by your Departure ficſt impreſt, 
Encreaſing grew a Burden at my Breaſt: 
Depriv d of you, I ſought no new Delight, 
Nothing could pleaſe but Solitude and Night: 2 
Theſe ſuited beſt my melancholy Mind. 
Which no Redreſs in length of time could find: 
| Penfive and fad, in ſecret ſtill I griev'd, 

Till ſoothing Scenes my anxious Pain cliey'd | 

Dy kind Friend ahh courted, I repair / 1 
To breathe the Fragrance of the Country Air: 
eee ee eee, 
In Paths perplex d thro all FE naked Grove, | 
Yet find a + Pleaſure 1 in the ſylvan Scene | 


Void as it is f e ee Green. 


The | 


36 Poems on ſeveral | —_—_ 
The Primroſe oft I ee, ſcented and pale 
Adorn che riſing Hill, or finking Vale: 

Near it (for Nat ire ſtains with various Dies) 
The Violet does in purple Odours riſe, 
Which with deſcending Hand ] trait arreſt, 

Pluck the young Flow'rs, and plant them in my 
And then reflect, were my Cement W 
How ſoon would I the Vernal Pride transfer? 
Pleas d, if I could the early Buds-convey 

To Thee more ſweet, to Thee more fair than 


(they. 
The Charms of Nature, whereſoe er I go, 


In lovely Negligence her Beauties ſhow. 
A Flood tranſparent in Meanders glides, 
The ſilver Swan upon its Surface ſlides. þ 
Within its Current ſports the ſcaly Breed, 
And on its Bank up ſhoots the bending Reed: ; 


$- Around 


Poems on ſeveral Occafions, 27 
Around, the verd'rous Meads extended lye, 
And with new Graces catch my wand ring Eye. 


Sometimes I mark th Incloſures wooded Rows, 
Whoſe ſwelling Banks luxurious growth diſcloſe: 
And on their floping ſides diſplay to view. 

A thouſand Shrubs of diff rent ſiae and hue. 

A Mind contemplative has Joy in theſe, 
Whoſe various Figures can ſo juſtly pleaſe: | + + * 
For while I view the Products of the Spring, 

1 find God in che minuteſt Thing. 

I grow inſpir'd, and hardly can reſtrain 

The ſtruggling Muſe, that would begin again, 


Prompts me again to view the Wonders round, 


The genial Springs and ornamented Ground. 
Bids me behold bur with aſtoniſh'd Eyes 
The bright Expanſion of the vaulted Skies; 

Di = The 


38 Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 
The radiant Planet, that enkindles Day, 
And warms the World with his benignant Ray: 


From Cauſes numberleſs I might explore 

The CAusE SUPREME, and as I write, adore. 
h! had 1 Time and Judgment to indite, 

The pies Malhould fot in bai heit 

Her noble Dictates gladly I'd rehearſe, 

And dreſs my Theme in the ſublimeſt Verſe, 

Expatiate on the Miracles I ſee, '- | | 

And dedicate the finiſh'd Piece to Thee. 
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* haſt, O Lord, my ſecrer Soul deſcty'd, 


Search'd thro my Heart, and ev'ry Corner 
* d: 


My. sittin g down and my Upriſing are, 
Within the Bounds of thy entenſive Care, 

Far off, my Thoughts were open to thy View, 
Ere yet my Brain the young Conceptions knew, 
With number'd Steps, I walk a meafur'd Way, 
Environ'd and encompaſsd all the Day: 

And, bending to my Bed, each gloomy Night, 
I lay me down, and lumber in Thy Sight. 
What need my Tongue my conſcious Silence 


[ break ? 
Thou know'ſt 5 Words, defore my Words I 


[ peak, 
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1 FER beſer, as with an armed Band, 
And faſt enclos'd with thy reſtraining Hand; 4 
Thy Knowledge does o ev ry = extend, 
Which my wark Reaſon 0 comprehend. 

Ohl whither ſhall I from thy Preſence fly? * 
Or where polite me from thy piercing Eye? 

| If I to Heav'n could climb the ſtarry Way, 
And thro the ſhining Path my ſelf convey, 
To thy full View I clearly muſt be ſhown, 
For there thou reign'ſt on thy eternal Throne. 
Or ſhould I to infernal Caves repair, } 
Thou {till would'ſ ſee me, chou art preſent there. 
Nor would it ought avail if I ſhould lee, 
Where humid Sun- beams Bae leave EY Sea; 

N By n there thy Hand = wat'ry Way muſt guide, 


£ 


"And bear me ſafely Oer the dang'rous ac 


— 
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Or if I ſay, the Darkneſ ſhall' conceal 
What buſy Light's detecting Beams reveal 
Ty ſearching Eye wil the deep Gloom pervade; 
And Night it ſelf be deſtitute of Shade. 
The thickeſt Darkneſs can no Cop ring be, 
For Light and Darkneſs ſhine alike: to Thee: 
The Shadow far bade d piercing Rays? . 
With Thee tis ever un- remitting Day.  ' 

Thou haſt poſſeſt my very Reins and Heart, 
And Life by Thee is ſtretch'd thro' ev'ry Part, 
For me thou didft the nurſing Womb prepare, 
And lodg'd me ſafe from cold inclement Air. 
Thee will I ſing, dwell on thy Praiſes long, 
Thou Theme of Angels, and the Seraph's Song! 
Alas I do not, cannot underſtand ' 1 4 
The fearful Wonders of thy forming Hand. 


- Z D 3 | But 


4 Somms'on ſeveral Octafions. 
But yet my Soul does all thy Power confeſs, ' 
And: ons it great 10 un extranig excels. 
To thee, my previous Subſtance did appear, . 
Unfelt by her, who did the Subſtance bear. 
Ere yet the ſwelling Womb its Burden knew, 

While unperceiv'd the lifeleſs Matter grew z 

In low and ſecret Darkneſs was I wrought, 
And finely mogell'd by Creating Thought. 
My Infant Form to * diſcover'd was, 
Wrapt in a crude inſeparated Maſs; 5 

And all my little Limbs thou didſt behold, \ 
Within thy Book thou hadſt them all nd 
Which lengthen d Time did faſhion and unfold. | 


Thy gracious Thoughts, how boundleſs they 
17 ar! 
car 


* to my Soul ”m_ ANG d 


In 
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In vain I try to count thy Mercics o'er, 
The Sands are fewer on the Sea-beat Shore, 
Thou art an ever-preſent God to me, 


When I awake, I find my ſelf with Thee, 


Sure chou wilt ſlay the Wicked and Unjuſt, 
Leave me. ye Fools,who make not God your Truſt. 
Unrighteous Men thy holy Ways prophane, 
And boldly take thy mighty Name in vain, © 
I hate them, Lord, who ſpeak to thy Diſpraiſe, 
And grieve to {ce thy violated Ways. 

With fierceſt Rage my angry Bofom glows, - 
And with my own I number all thy Foes, 


* — O God, and try my Heart, 
Leſt ſecrer Ouilt ſhould lurk in any Part. 


22111 7 4 Cleanſe 
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Cleanſe ev'ry Stain and guide me in the Way | 
That upwards ſhall my happy Soul convey, > 


- * 4 — 
- * 2 


To à Gentleman who "queſtioned 
- my being the Author 125 the 
foregoing Herts... 

IR, tis allow, as it has oft been ſaid, 

Poets are only Born and never Made. 

Where Nature does her friendly Warmth exert, 

A Genius may ſupply the Pedant's Art. 


Hence tis, that I, unletter'd Maid, pretend F 

To paraphraſe a Palm, or praiſe a Friend; 
Wholly unpractis d in the learned Rules, 

And arducus Precepts of che noify Schools; | 


Nature's 
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Nasse ſtrong Impulſe gives my Fancy Wings: 
Pra by her, I fing of various Things, 
A flow ry. Meadow, or a purling 2 el 
And Notes that differ with the diff ring "Theme. 
But ſtill the Poem; ober defign' d, 

Is a true Picture of the Author's Mind. 
Whate'er I write, whatever I impart. 
Is ſimple Nature unimprov'd by Art. 
Search but thoſe Strains, you think ſo much en- 
Scan ev'ry Verſe, and try the Numbers wall - 
You'll plainly ſee, in almoſt ev'ry Line, 
Diſtinguiſhing DefeRs to prove them Mine. 
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On the Death of Miſs Mor. 


LoMBE, 


$44 Tuferibd to Mrs. OY 


Naatiate Death !- could'ſt- thou not gh ty 
With hoary Victims bent with Care and Aged ? 
Whoſe weighty Sorrows with their years encreaſe, 
"hs RE thy Pow'r, and beg for a Releaſe ; ; 
Oh! why,muſt this fair Child reſign her Breath? 
Thy blooming Sacrifice, infatiare Death! 


In her ſweet Form, united Graces ſtrove 


To raiſe our Fondneſs, and allure our Love. 
Her Infant Tongue with broken Accents fraught, 


Half-form'd her Words, 2 perfect was her 
— 


Sure 
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Sure dawning Reaſon ne er appear d ſo ſtrong, 


Oſt has the Mother, with fond Tranſport, preſt 
The little Charmer to her tender Breaſt; 
Would round her Neck her happy Arms extend, 
And promiſe to her {elf a future Friend. 
Bur Fate unkind has all her Wiſhes croſt, 
And with the Child the'promis'd Friend is loſt, 
In ain do we expect a diſtant Joy, | 
When one ſhort Moment can our Hopes deſtroy, == 
F oral | ſhe's gone! her Parents left to mourn | 
The ſweeteſt Innocent that cer was born! 
The Glaſs is broke, hardly Minute run, 
And Life is finiſh'd tho' but new begun. 


3 | Methinks, 


Poems on ſeveral Oe 

Merhinks, 1 ſee the Father's Sorrows 3 
And hear the Mother vent her ring Woe; 
Alas! my Child, my darling Child is dead, 
My paſt Delight and future Pleaſure fled. 
The rich Endowments of her Youth are gone, 
'Th' expected Wonders of her Age are flown ; 
Silent's the Tangue that once could move ſo ſweet, 
Wich Words too wiſe for Children to repeat. 
See! where the lyes, extended, void of Breath, 
And all her Beauties ſwallow d up in Death: 
His ey Hand does all her Sweetneſs blaſt, 
And to the Ground the faded Bloſſom's caſt: 
Ah! why am I preſery'd ſuch Grief to ſee? 
Would I had dy d, my deareſt Babe, for Thee! 


Thus Nature prompts, thus Fondneſs will 
| [complain, 
But Reaſon dictates in another Strain; 


She 
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She chides our. Tears, and bids us wipe our 
1 


To view the little Saint | in Paradiſe, FI 


With Glory crown 0 And meer E Jon” 


NY Thou bright Nymph, to whom 


* 


her 


Birth ſhe owes; 


To eaſe thy Pain, and mitigate thy Woes, | 
Reflect; to thee the mighty Favour's giy'n- 


To ſee thy honour'd Offspring call'd to Heav'n; 


Remov'd from hence to a divine Abode, 


And made the bleſt Companion of a God. 


That God who ſtill thy Luca“ Life doth ſpare, 


The only Branch of thy maternal Care. 


This tender Plant ſhall flouriſh in thy Dome, 


An Earneſt of his Favours yet to come: 


Then ceaſe thy Grief, fair Mourner, chou ſhale 


[ſee, 


Unnumber'd Bleſſings are reſery'd for Thee. 


To 
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To the ſame, on the Birth of her SON. 


1 8 E, drooping Muſe, contract thy falling 

My Friend 1 is ſafe, and thou haſt leave to 8 

Go, and in humble Strains addreſs the Fair, 

Of late thy weightieſt and thy only Care: : 

The happy Mother! in ſoft Numbers greet, 

And lay the tuneful Off ring at her F ect. 

© She now is s from the painful Conflie free, 

And Joy ariſes in a juſt Degree. 

Tell her with Pleaſure 1 behold * 5 | 

| Whoſe Preſence muſt his Siſter's Loſs 811 

80 kind, fo careful, is indulgent Hoh 22 5 
To eaſe the Pain, whene'er a Wound is giv'o. 


May 
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May this young Branch, this Prop of * 
This ; preſent Object both of Hopes and Fears, 
Live and encreaſe in Stature and in Fame, 
And be the Glory of his Father's Name : 
| May He the Genius of the Lokk ES poſſeſs, 4 
Their depth of Thought, Sagacity, Addreſs: 
That boundleſs Fancy, that ſurprizing Skill, 
Which ſhews its Pow'r extenſive as its Will, 
Be all theſe noble Qualities his own, 
Which are in Them ſo eminently ſhown : 


And that he may the more illuſtrious ſhine, 
To theſe, may all his Mother's Virtues join 
May He her Piety and Beauty ſhare, 

And be her Merit's more than Fortune's Heir : 
Then, nothing will be wanting to compleat, 
This happy Child, this Favourite of Fate, Þ 
So throughly perfect, and ſo truly great. 
11 To 


* 


why, 
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7 o the Sun, in a cold dry Seaſen, 

ARE N T. of Light, whoſe ever-ſhining 
Quickens the Globe, and kindles up the — 
Collect thy Force, thy Ardors all ANDRES. 8 


To mitigate and warm the frigid Air: 


| Send forth, bright Prince, a more extenſive 


[Glow, 
And let us feel thy chearing Pow rs below. 


Let humid Vapours leave their native * 
Exhal'd from thence by thy attracting Beams; 
In riſing Miſts our Ev'ning Walks attend, 
And kindly on the ſoft ning Earth deſcend. 
Or elſe, invilibly expanding, riſe 
Mix into Clouds, and float along Fea Skies; 
There all the Day in bright Suſpenſion ſtayd, 


And beautiful by thy Reflection made; ; 


Border'd 
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Border d with Gold, or ting d with purple Hue, 
Like rich/Emboſlings on a Ground of Blue: 
To the ne Eye preſent a gaudy Scene, 
Whilt: the pure Ather heav' nly look between. 
Let nightly Show 'rs refreſh the chirſty Earth, 
And daily Fervors give her Plants a Birch: YE 
Beneath our Feet the flow ry Buds ſhall beige, 
And on each ſide the wing d Muſicians fing : 
Th' indulgent Skies ſhall bleſs the Peaſant's Toil, 
Call forth rich Crops; and make all Nature ſmile, 


Then ſhall Mectn As grace his rural Seat, 
Healchful and happy in a warm Retreat: 
The neighbouring Towns by his dear 5 
Shall hail and welcome the illuſtrious Gueſt: 1 
Mani too the general joy will ſhare, 1 
Applaud his Merit, and divide his Cate: 


— E For 
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For like thy Beams, his gen'rous Virtues rea, 
And thine benign on the humble Head. 


—— ( — % 


3 JED £2 1 As 8 EN 8 8 RES "2 


"= TR . 


| Garg hath it been the Clitick's: poor 
To damn the Piece, they . 
Where e er ſuperior Qualities abound, 2 
The ſnarling Crew too ſorely will be found: | 
Myx«TILLo now provokes their venom'd Wit, 
He has excell'd, and rherefore merits it. 

But the bright Touch above their Malice ſhines, 
Secure in his unperiſhable * 0 4 


De Poems here ns make 
the Auther, at 18 Tars of App, Age, under 


al Pelame e 
itle of Poems on ſeve 
nted for W. I at 


nie 14. 4 


4 : 
»- 


pars Pup” 
Occaſiotis, by a y young entleman, — 
| the Lamb without Temple-Bar. 1724 


— 
5 . 


Sq 
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80 backing Cure purſbe the gen'rous Horſe, -/ 
Diſdains their Htrle Pury to engage, 
And is ume d at ſuch enervate Rage, - -_ | 


Here I ſhould flop, leſt 1 my folf expoſs 
To the Reſentment of MryxrIITLes Foct, - 
For what am L # poor IHierste bad. 
That dur thelr learn's Authority ids? 

rue; but my Safery is in being mean, 
| AFcolifhy/Phing, thats plac'd below their Spleen: 

Vet had 1 Merit to deſerve their Hate, _ 
I'd mock cheir Cenfure and provoke my Fate: 
Judieious Heat my glowing Boſom fires, 
And equitable Rage my Soul inſpires. | 
| Thatethe carping Tribe, their Knowledge light; 

: Nor would enjoy their Learning with their Spite, 
E2 Void 
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| Void of their Envy and its pointed Stings, | 
I.caſte Good-nature's more delightful Springs. 
Where I ſee Merit, I admire it to 


A gen'rous Virtue which they never knew. 


Wich Pleaſure I MyRTiLLo's Lines peruſe, 
The charming Products of a vig rous Muſe. - 
All that is ſoft, thats delicate and „ e 
Does in his Verſe in nameleſs Beauties join. 


Such moving Language and the Senſe ſo ſtrong, 
While ev'ry Grace adorns the pleaſing Song: 
Nature and Art, to give me Joys, unite, 
Andev'ry Word adminiſters Delight. 
Bur, if | there's: ought defective or untrue, ; - 
Take it, ye Criticks, That belongs to you- 
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Sent to a Lady with MrxriIILo's 


c 


| 1 ADI My xT1z ILO judgment to indite, 
And could his ſoft, tranſporting? Numbers 


[write Z 


1 d might hope to paint thy ev ry mane a 
And beauteouſly i in native Order place 
The meeting Virtues ; perfectly impreſt 
On facred Sheets, in thy Ethereal Breaſt." * : 
Thee only for my fav'rite Theme I'd chuſe, 
The fit Employment of a lawrell'd Muſe : 
I then would wy the utmoſt Force of Art, 
And with All. oonqu xing verſe _—_— 
The Pow'rs of Wit and Poetry ſhould join, 
And Words, like his, improve each 115 Py 
E 3 "IE 
1 5 
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Till Harmony, to juſt Perfection brought, 
Should find a Chara for the &vereſt Thought, 
Td bribe your Favour with fo rich a Strain, 
That niceſt Caution mould be usd in vale, = 
stricteſt Reſerves whhont gucceſs be try d, 
And Terms of high Biſtinction thrown adde. 5 
Ev n you, my great Superior, ſhould deſond 5 
Humbiy to wear the milder Name of Friend. 
Kind Epither! which only to repeat 
Gives to my Heart a more exalted Heat, ; 
And makes it with'redoubled Motions beat. 
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-A AA be- 


Fg CIEuRx E, leaving the cuum 


in Autumn. 
2 ruin d Shades, where chilling Breezes 


To warmer Climes che fair CLEMENE few 
The lovely Spring with blooming Sweets is fled, 
 Trs chearful Greens and gay Productions dead; 
And wealthy Summer has reſign'd her Throne, 
With all che Trealares that around her more. 


Bleak Autumn comes, and with her killing Blaſts 


From their high Tops the fading Honours caſtse 


The marking Bir in fainter Accents . 


80 do I 1 for my lt — 


And peaſvely implore her widh'd Ne 
R E 4 From 
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From whoſe 1 im provin g Converſe I rece we, 5 
More Joy than any of the Seaſons give oo 


„„ 
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. On n vt en 
du RE, Beauty is a Light Divine, 4 
8 That does with awful Luſtre ſhine; 

Riſes more ſtrong at ev ry View, 

And does the proudeſt Hearts ſubdue. 
Where is the Man, chat durſt def 
The blooming Check and dazling Eye; 
The lovely Shape, the winning Air, 
And graceful Motions of the Fair? 
$:oicks themſelves could find no Arms 

'Gainſt Beauty” s bright tremendous ! 
This CA r o by Example provid,” - - a 

A rigid Stoick, yet he lord: 
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And both his am'rous Sons diſplay d 

Their rival Flames Be one fair Maid: 

Beauty ſtill triumphs o er the Schools, 

Wich all their Philoſophiek Rules 

She breaks their ſureſt beſt Defence, 
Reaſon, the feeble Guard of Senſe. 

All feel her Force, her Laws oben, 

Compell'd to own her potent Sway, _ ' 

But tis th unblemiſh'd Form I praiſe, _ . © 

Where V1kTvu ſhines with, equal Rays! 

For Beauty, ſtain'd, has loſt her Pow'r, 

And, V1RTVE gone, ſhe charms no more. 


* 


ESSE e 


To BELLARIA, leoling at PI- 
LAN DER, «s be e ee 
_ Sleep in an Alcove. 


W HIL E minick Stowbers cloſe Par 


BELLARIA views bin i a lost dar- 
Not Centata end more Pleaſure e n 
Her dear Enn, on Mount LarMos laid: 
Nor was the Youth poſſaſt of nobler Charms, 


Altho » Gosgeg rook him 0 her Arms. 


Loney Yet, ope thy piercin „ 
And warn the dazled Nymph from Death to fly. 
For while you vel the fair, deftruQive Light, 


Too fafe, and yer to fl is che Sight, 
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Turn, dedleſt Maid, the ——_— 
Who deres co ol, is ſure to be undene. 
While peglitracly chus the Charmer lies, 

To full Advantage in this fair Diffuſe ; 
Fearleſs we view the Wonders of this F, 
Run o'er vach Line and ev ry Beauty ttacd: 
Unaw'd, the Whale harmonious Foren furvey, 


And fondly gare vat Liberty away. 


i, 


Thus, Madam, tho' 1 fing Pan. anmas' Praiſe, 
And talk with Freedom. in adviſing Lays: 
| Heh. e eee 2 
Yer fear no Rival in a faithful Friends 
Far from my Thoughts ſuch Inſolence remain, 
Who never durſt indulge a Wiſh f vains  - 
Love does not always move the Poct's Pen. 
You are more dear than all the Race of Men: 
'Tis 


+ Ws | | - 


Tis for your fake Pn ILANDER is ador d, 


BRL LARIA'S Fav'rite but Maria's Lord. 


A Petition 10 a Steel Thimble, 
| *wwhich a Lady uſually wore in 
ber Boſom ; wrote at the _ f ; 


queſt of a Gentleman. 


CE to thy own beloved Neſt, 
Where thou ſo often tab ſt ay Reſt; 


There, while thou r in Ambuth ue | 


Securely hid from ey' Ty Eye, 


Steal ſoftly to her Heart, and oy Wen, 


If any Room be left for me; ; 


And it Sib Flats te hüß Fd“ 


pit to receive ſo true a Gueſt; 
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Be Thou my Advocate, and tell 
What Flames within my Boſom dwell. | 
Say, chat my Paſſion is ſincere. 


= * 4 " A. 4 a. 3-.*. Mm 0 
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Say, chat I beg to n n 
* » a ö 


And, if by Thy prevailing At ö ROLL 
1 gain Admiſſion to her Heart: 
If, by this Stratagem of Thine, 1s att 
The Nymph to Kindneſs ſhall incline; 
My Friend I will eſteem thee more 
Than ought chat cer thy Figure bore: ES 
* Unenyious chen, I will intreddt 
That thou may ſt keep thy downy 2 
| A League with thy bright Metal ſeal, 
And Gold ſhall yield its Fame to Steel. 
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To Man EN a an s the New: 
Pear, being ibe wo — * * 


Marriage. 


* -. 


| 8 1 dom 1 deareft 
rxe, 


Muſt live fechrded from my longing Eyes ; 
With-held by Abfence from my wy" Arms, 
And leave me only Images of Charms : A 
Vain is iy Voice, that would my Tag im- 
And ſhew the tender Dictates of my Heart. 
In vain I live, with Priendſhip' forideſt Phraſe, 
To ſpeak my Rindnefs and enhance thy Praiſe 
The Aying Sound, too Wenk to benen 5 fir | 
Dies i in its Progreſs and is loſt in Air. 

The Taſk does chiefly to the Pen belong, 


And the drench'd Quill muſt aid the failing 
| (Toon: 


2 


1 


* 
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This Paper muſt my Subſticure appear 


„ 


To bring you Greezing on theN ew-born Yer! 


\ 


„ — 


O may ee — Rownd 
Paſs ſinilingbygwith Elea h and Pleaſure c! 
Be Thing Whatever happy Mortals know; 
n Rovad chy fair Head may endleſs Bleflings flow: 
ac from thy Breaſt may ev'ry Care remove, 
But what ariſes from endearing Love : | 
Mays thaw enjoy, hate er thy Heart deſires ; 
And bleſt with all chy virt aus Soul requires, | 
Lee the whole Year wich. new Delights draw on, 
And know no Pain, han that which brings a Son. 


— 25 DS, Another 
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Another on the ſame. 
E you, my Friend, my deateſt beſt Delight, 
11 fond Epiſtles I could ever write: 


For ſince your Merit and your Form I knew, - 
My kindeſt Thoughts have all ben nw to you. 
Whate'er my ſcarching Soul has moſt admir'd, 
Whate'er my warmeſt Wiſhes have requir'd, 
To ibebt tt ce, that ſhould my Heare divide, ' 
In whom I might. an equal Truſt conſde, 
I find in Thee moſt perfectly expreſt: 
Thou faithful Inmate of my ſecret Breaſt! 
Thou art com plere, thou haſt no Faults to mead, 
My moſt engaging and inftruQtive Friend. 


Thou art become my chief and conſtant Care, 


The Precious Burden of my daily Pray'r : 
An! I And 
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And now the Year, to a full Period brought, 
Inflames my Zeal, and wakes each pious Thought, 
Deign then the Purpert of my Soul to know, 
See what Defires within my Boſom glow. - / 


0 Thou! who doſt Eternity poſſeſs, 

Who never canſt be more or ever leſs, 

Who ſtill unchang d for ever ſhalt remain, 

The Firſt and Laſt, confirm'd in endleſs Reign; 
Moſt gracious Father, thy Indulgence ſhow, 


(If Sinners may preſume to call thee fo) 
While for my ſelf and one more dear I plead, b 
Incline thine Ear, and my Deſires ſucceed. 
For our Offences paſt, Remiſſion grant. 
And give us all things which our Frailties want. 
Preſerve us thro the Year we now begin ; 
From Sorrow, from Diſcaſe, and ev'ry Sin. 


F For 
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For all thy boundleſs Love my Thanks receive 
And let thy Servants in thy F avour live. 

Her, whom I moſt eſteem, do thou prefer, 

O, let thy brighteſt Gifts be ſav d for her. 
And while my yt before thy Throne aſcend, 
Bleſs 15 my God, and doubly bleſs my Friend. 


Upon his late Majeſty's going to 
Sea, in June 1724. 
eee gentle Winds, and with propitious 


| Gales, 
Triumphant filla mighty Monarch's Sails: 


Swift and ſecure, BRITANNI A's King convey 
Oer the ſmooth Surface of a ſmiling Sea. 
' Weeping Religion, with a waving Hand, 


Beckons our Sovereign to a diſtant Land; 


Requires 
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Requires his Aid her Altars to reſtore ; | 
Waft him, ye Winds, to the inviting Shore! 


: Methinks, I fee the royal Veſſel dude 
Wich happy Omens thro' the yielding Tide: 
Round her gilt Sides a wanton Dolphin plays, 
And boldly aims at Majeſty to gaze. 
While, from above, deſcending An gels ſpread 
Their ſacred Wings o'er his 08 ted Head. 
Aſſembled Kings for his Arrival wait, 
And Nations from his 3 muſt meet their 
Tremble, ye Poles, at your approaching D 


BRrraxxIA's King, the Tyrant's Terror, comes: 


Near and more near the rapid Vengeance draws, 
For violated Faith and injur'd Laws. 
Juſtice and Mercy warm his Royal Breaſt, 
Foe to th' Oppreſlor, Friend to the Oppreſt. 
F-2 Ye 
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Ye widow'd Mourners, whoſe dear Kindred 
A bloody Sacrifice to Romiſh Zeal 3 La 
Raiſe your declining Heads, and ceaſe to 3 


For what your own Auguſtus will not give, 

Ye ſhall ere long from juſter Pow'rs receive. 
BRITAIN's dread Lord and PRUsSIA's awful | 
Shall to your Aid united Succours bring. Av 
I6nAT1vY plotting Sons, wich Lips prophane, 
Max vs dumb Image ſhall invoke in vain; 
Each Statue fam'd for Miracles adore, 

Roll o'er their Beads, and fanſy'd Help implore. 
From mere mechanick Forms,dreſtup for ſhow,” 
From Mortals dead a thouſand Years ago; > 
Deluded Fools! what Help can they beſtow Y 


How ſmall will be your courted Idols Aid, 


When Force ſuperior ſhall your Land invade ? 


* 
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To W bricht Arms your painted Gods muſt 
The weak Ador d, and blind Adorers too. 


(bow, 


To Mys TILLo, deſiring bim 
to write a Poem on the Corona- 
tion of their preſe nt Majeſties. 


JF HEN Sounds of Triumph ev'ry Tongue 
ſemploy, 
And Nations labour with Exceſs of Joy; 
When dazling Scenes the raviſh'd Muſe invite, 
To Paths of Fame and Proſpects of Delight; 
Why does the Silver Quill neglected lic ? 
- Or why the fable Stream ſtand uſeleſs by? 


The ſpotleſs Paper filently complains, 
And ſcems to beg for thy enriching Stains. 


18 | Inimitable 
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Inimitable Youth ! begin the Song, 

Which does to thy ſuperior Pen belong. 
Collect thy Genius, fan thy native Fire, 2 
And let BRITANN 17s Elif thy Soul inſpire. ö 
To royal Themes thy tuneful Numbers raiſe, 
And for a while forget SAPHI ha's * Praiſe. : 
Let ſanguine Verſe the mighty Georae proclaim, 
And ſofteſt Notes ſpeak CaroLna's Name. 
Thou, whoſe rich Thoughts with vaſt Cohcep- 


[tions ſwell, 


Can beſt their Goodneſs and their Glory tell: 


* 4 
8 


— * * — N — — 
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* There is juſt now publiſhed a new Edition of the Poems to Sa- 
mn. with the following Title, 'The Ladies Muſe, or a curious 
Collection of Poems to Saphira, on various Occaſions ; to which 
is added, the Turtle and Sparrow, by Matthew Prior Eſqz Printed 
For Richard Wellington at the Dolphin and Crownevithout Temple- 
Bar, and E. Lewes in Flower-de Luce Court near Fetter-Lane n 
Fleetſtreet. The artful Ambiguity with which this Title is drawn 
4 is evidently intended by the ſaid Bookſellers to paſi the whole 

ollection upon the World for the Work of Mr. Prior, much to thi 
Injury of that excellent Poet; to clear whoſe Memory from the Im- 
putation of being the Author of Writings below his Genius, the true 
Author of thoſe Poems takes this occaſion to declare, that 5 Mr. Prior 
bas any Property in that Collection, it is only in the Tale of The 
Turtle and Sparrow. 


O! 
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Ol quickly the unerring Song prepare, 
I pant, I long the rapr'rous Strains to hear. 


a -g ch eG. db 


The Heir of ARTHINGTON, 
inſcribd to Mrs. ART HIN G- 
ION. PN 135 

W HILST num'rous Friends, who come 

[with warm Addreſs, 


In common Proſe uncommon Joy ex- 
ſpreſs; 


Ler ſprightly Numbers make my 'Pleafure known, 
And hail the blooming Heir of Ax TIA GTO. 


For fair Events, and Joy that is extreme, | 
Were Hive Thought the Muſes proper Theme. 
What Scene more joyous? what Event more fair ? 
A new-born Son! a long-requeſted Heir! 
Whoſe welcome Birth preſerves a large Domain, 
Him will I fing ; (accept the fervent Strain) | 
* ; F 4 | A 


A Son and Heir ! let Eecho ſpread it round 
While the Muſe dwells on the delighting Sound. 
Diſtinguiſh'd be the Day, that gave him Birth, | 
And dedicated to ſuperior Mirth. 
May future Bleflings mark the rifing Morn, 
As it ſhall make its annual Return. | 


Shine, happy Stars; look down, rege 
And aid the loyely Boy that thou haſt giv'n. 
Let Dreams of Paradiſe his Sleep employ, 

And tinQure all his waking Hours with Joy. 
Let the bright Guards, that keep off adverſe Fate, 
Attentive near the ſmiling Infant wait; | 
That no Obſtruction top bis precious Breath, 
Or ſtrong Conxulſion bring untimely Death. = 


| "4 
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No, let him live, (Great Ruler of Mankind) 
Let Screngrh and Beauty in his Form be join d, 
And ev'ry manly Virtue grace his Mind. ] 


To a long Date extend his growing Years, 
Replies with good and undiſturb'd with Cares: 
May Riches, Honour, Health and Peace attend 
His Hours of Life, and happy be his End: 
To lateſt Tn may his great Name be known, 


And ev'ry Age enjoy an Arthington. 
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To BELIx DA, a Love Epiſtle, 
wrote at the Requeſt of a Cen- 
tleman. | 


O H matchleſ Maid, ſo ſtrangely forrm'd t to 


move, 
Inſpiring Wonder, and creating Love; 
Look on a Youth, that owns your potent Sway, 


And Mercy equal to your Pow 'r diſplay. 


Oh Fair BELIN DAI thou art all my Theme, 


My daily Wiſhes and , nightly Dream. 
Each Thought of you enkind les gen'rous Heats, 
My flutt'ring Heart with quicker Motion beats, 
And ng Bluſhes do my Cheeks inflame, 


If unawares I hear your fav'rite Name. 
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| So ſtrangely will ſuch repetitions more [1697 
The ſecret Paſſions, whey ſincere we love. | 2 
Your beauteous Form ſtill ſæims before my Sight, 

Diffuſing ed my Soul a ſoft Delight; 
From my warm Boſom drives each other Care, 
And leaves no room but for BELIND a there. 
Ev'n now I ſee thee dreſt with ev'ry Grace, 
Bchold the radians Hordouts of thy Face,.: 

With all choſe Charms, that firſt inflam d my 


| [Heart, 
And thoſe dear Eyes that ſhot the fatal Dart. 


But theſe deligheful Scenes my Fancy feigns;: 
And with imagin'd Pleaſures mock my Pains. - 
"TW but the Copy that remains with me, 
AndI the bright Gn would ſee. 


Yet much I fear, it will my Pain encreaſe 


To. view the Foe, that has diſturb'd my Peace. 


of 


Well 
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Well 1 remember, when I ſaw you laſt, 
My Lotwasdrawn, my certain Doom was paſb d; 
And ev'ry charming, tempting Look you gave, 
Confirm'd me your's, and made me 8 : 
Long haveI lov'd, but ill conceal'd my Flame, + 
Leſt you the daring Paſſion ſhould diſclaim: 
In ſecret Kill I did the Torment bear, 
So mak I fear d to dioblige my Fair. 
But now n Love is grown to that edel 
I can no more the raging Pain ſuppreſs, 
But tell it you in hopes-to find Rodreſs, 
Ah! do not then, bright Maid, my foi diſdain. 
Nor let your faithful Lover plead in vain : : 
But kindly yield with pitying Eyes to view 


A Youth, who ago iſhes and dies for you. 


' 


4 


To 
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To the ſame. a 


Heart long ſince, (for twas your due) 
Too lovely Maid, I gave to you. 
The Preſent you with Smiles receiv'd, 
And I the charming Cheat belle d.) 
Wich ſeeming Joy you hugg'd the Slave, 
And feigned Love for real gave. 
But then with a relentleſs Dart, 
In barb'rous Sport you ſtuck each Part. 
Till, weary'd with the cruel Play, 
You caſt the bleedin g Wretch away $: 
Who wounded thus, will not complain 
Of the dear Author of his Pain: 
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But whilſt he 8 made a Sacrifice, 
Adores the Hand by which he dies. 


* 
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Occaſimd by CLEMENES re- 
Fuſing a Requeſt. 
ER much fam'd Kindneſs hive I try'd, 
Have often ask'd, as often been deny'd, 
What ſhall I call it, Prejudice or Pride ? 


No; She's all Goodneſs and ſhe cannot err; 
Neceflity conſtrains when She's ſevere, 
Or Iam Guilty; there's no Fault in Her. 


My Form or Humour has ſome great defect, 
Some Imperfection that deſerves neglect: 
Then why ſhould I Clements Love expect? 


2 
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| Vet Fondneſs ſtill ſhould propagate its Kind, 
Breed ad rig Fondneſ in the gea'rouy Mind, 
And fill from Fay'tites we ſhould Favours find. 


On the Marviags of Captain C. 
| Inſcrib d to the Bride. 

AIL! happy Pair, whoſe Nuptial Rites 

[ demand, 

Congratulations from a Stranger's Hand : 

Thus then, due Honours to your Names I pay, 


And thus my Wiſhes from afar convey. . 


Touch'd with the Praiſes of your gen rous 
| Friend, 
Who ſeems moſt pleas'd when he can _ com- 


[mend ; 
I felt my Breaſt with ſecret Ardor glow, 


Tho much he ſaid; yet more I wiſh'd to know. 


He 
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He ſpoke ; he prais'd ; T hearken'd with delight, 
| And found a ſtrong Propenſity to write: 
Ideal Seenes my liſt ning Soul inſpire, 

And warm my Boſom with poetick Fire. 

In Thought I fee the young and beauteous 
Modeſtly bluſhing by her Lover's fide ; ny 
Fair in her Form, but more in Virtue bright, 
Made to procure and perfect his delight: 
Attending Loves fly round in wanton Rings, 
And ftrive to fan her with their am'rous Wings. 
He claims by Merit the diſtinguiſh'd Fair, 

And he's worthy of his fondeſt Care. 


Courage with Beauty is moſt aptly join d, 
And happy Venvs when with Mans combin'd. 


O! may they long be in each other bleſt, 
Smil'd on by Fate, by faithful Friends careſt; 


And 
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And may old Time his brittle Glaſs employ 
To meaſure out ſucceſſive Hours of Joy; 
May | n6thing interrupt the Cares of Life, 
No Doubts or Fears, no Jealouſies or Strife; 
Nor fierce B 1 LLONA with her dire Alarms, 
Force the young Hero from his fair one's Am 


And may the Nymph to whom I fend theſe 
Lays 
Accept the Verſes which ſhe cannot praiſe: 4 


0 


Her Sex's Errors ſhe may beſt excuſe, 
And kindly patronize a Virgin-Muſe. 
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Se BESS 
To Mrs. Ba RK RR of York, 
On ſome ingenious Letters wrote hy her 
(to wy in an advanc 4 Age. 


H. am I pleas'd to pd you? e 


[Lines ! 
Where Manly Strength with Female 
[Sweetneſs joins; 


Where the juſt Thoughts are dreſt in e 
In all the flowing Elegance of Wit. | 
Strange at your Age ſuch ſteady Senſe to find! 
Such Indications of the cleareſt Mind! 
When we alas! too often may obſerve 

That Reaſon totters wich the ſlacken d Nerve. 
But if the Serring-Sun fuch Beams diſplay, 

| How dazling was its bright Meridian Ray! 
When Health and Youth i invigorate the Thought, 


And Fancy is with ſtrang Ideas fraught. 
; When 


When the free Mind rejoices in her Bloom, 


WE +; 
87 


Nor dreads the blaſting Seaſon ſtill to come. 


But your's, like ITALx's fam'd Gardens fair, 


Brings Flow'rs and Fruits thro' all the various 


[Year ; 


In ſpight of Time, a gay Production ſtiows, 
And * and beats amidſt the Winter Snows 


20500240050 05676) 


At taking Leave of a Lady, who 
Aa reading NorRis s Poems. 


ADAM, obſerve theſe mela hcholy Tales, 


And ſee how Grief o'er generous Minds 
[prevails ; 


NI 


See there the Reverend Norris drown'd in Tears, 


Robb'd of the Joy of all his future Years: 
Wich fri& Attention read each tender Line, 


And as you read, think all his Suff” rings mine. 


8 2 


See 
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See here my Grief in apteſt Terms expreſt, 
And viow your ſelf with juſt Perfection dreſt: 
Such was the Nymph, to whom his Tears were 


 [due, 
And ſuch his Sorrows, as I feel for you. 


'To a Lady on her Birth-Day. 
WyE RMIT me, Madam, gratefully to pay 
P AF riendly Tripura on this happy Day: 
This Day which firſt your Infant Form diſclos'd, 
And to the World the darling Child expos d. 
Kind Heav'n, my Friend, has with indulgent 
| To the paſt Reck'ning join'd another Year, 


But then, alas! there's an unchanging Doom, 


That Ages paſt muſt ſhorten thoſe to come. 


O 


S 


Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 89 


O] that a Life ſo innocent and pure, 


Could but, as long as Time it felf, endure 


That ſo, you might a future Race adorn, | 
And bleſs a People, that are yer unborn. . 
Ages to come, by your Example taught, 
Should by Degrees be to Perfection brought. 
For you of ev'ry Virtue are poſſeſt, 

That can or ſhould adorn a pious Breaſt. 
But fince the Great Creator has thought fit, 
That all muſt to one . Fate ſubmit, 
That all things muſt be tranſient here below, 
And all muſt once a fatal Period know; _ 
May you poſſeſs the largeſt Count of Vears, 
Vainterrupted by perplexing Cares; 

May all paſs ſmoothly, free and happy on, 
Till from the Glaſs your lateſt Hour be run. 
G 3 5 The 
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See here my Grief in apteſt Terms expreſt, 
And view your ſelf with juſt Perfection dreſt: 
Such was the Nymph, to whom his Tears were 


| [due, 
And ſuch his Sorrows, as I feel for you. 
e 


| P ERMIT me, Madam, gratefully to pay 
A Friendly Tribute on this happy Day: 

This Day which firſt your Infant Eo diſclos'd, 

And to the World che darling Child expos d. 


« 
$i. Foe 


| Kind Heav'n, my Friend, has with indulgent 
| | [Care 

To the paſt Reck'ning join'd another Year. 

But then, alas! there's an unchanging Doom, 


That Ages paſt muſt ſhorten thoſe to come. 


O 
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O!] that a Life ſo innocent and pure, | 
Could but, as long as Time it ſelf, endure ! 
That ſo, you might a future Race adorn, 
And bleſs a People, that are yet unborn... 
Ages to come, by your Example taught, 
Should by Degrees be to Perfection brought. 
For you of ev'ry Virtue are poſſeſt, 
That can or ſhould adorn a pious Breaſt. © 


But ſince the Great Creator has thought fir, 
That all muſt to one common Fate ſubmit, 
That all things muſt be tranſient here below, 
And all muſt once a fatal Period know; 

May you poſſeſ the largeſt Count of Vears, 
Uninterrupted by perplexing Cares; 

May all paſs ſmoothly, free and happy on, 
Till from the Glaſs your lateſt Hour be run. 
6 | The 
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EEC ELEEEEEES 
The goth PSA LM. 
1 Said, TE n with ſtricteſt Caution tread, | 
Ard ever jealous my own Raſhneſs dread 
- Leſt haply, my unguarded Tongue betray 4 
Impatient Senſe of Providence 's Sway. 


My Mouth, : as with a Bridle, IN reſtrain, 
And wicked Men ſhall watch my Words in vain. 


Determin' d thus, I kept my silence log, 

| Nor Good or Evil ifſu'd from my Tongue. 

But ſecret Muſings ſecret Pains impart, 

And Grief ſuppreſt inflam'd my burning Heart. 
Till warm Reflection kindled ; in my Breaſt, 

And thus wy Tongue the fervent Though expreſt, ; 


Teach 
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Teach me, OLoxw, to mark, with Wiſdom's 
The natrow Bounds i in which my Being md 
The ſcanty Meaſure of my Years to weigh, 
And know my frail Affinity with Clay. 5 
Behold, how tranſient is the Creature Mant 
His longeſt Period lies within a Span. 
His Age evn ſeems as Noting i in 2 Eye, 
And all his Glory is but Vanity. 
Soon flit his Viſionary Joys away, 
HFHimſelf the empty Pageant of Day: 
Yer the fond Wretch confumeshimſelf with Care, 
Collecting Riches for an unknown Heir. 


Since then each Man is Vanity and Duſt, 
In whom ſhall I repoſe my Hope and Truſt ? 
White Well my Sol for real Oded attend? 
Where but on Thee, the never-failing Friend ? 

. G 4 Of 
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Of Guilt and Shame remove the preſſive Load, 
And let me ſtill find Favour with my God. 


Oh! let me from my Enemies have reſt, 
And be exempred from the Scorner's Jeſt, 
Speechleſs I ſuffer what's ordain'd by Thee, 
And by my Silence own the juſt Decree ; 
Yer oh! remove or mitigate my Woe, | 
Alas! I faint beneath the pond'rous Blow ; 
How ſhould a Worm before thy Terrors ſtand ? 
Or bear the Cruſh of an n Hand ? 
When chy juſt Vengeance chaſtens Man for Sin, 
| AndConſcience ſtings the guilty Wretch within; 
rf Necays, his blooming Beauty dies, 
& s Cheek the lively Colour flies, 


So eating NWPths. conſume the Weaver's Toils, 


ret the rich Web and triumph in the opolls, 


Surely 


Poems on ſeveral Occafions. 93 
Surely each Man i is vain to an extreme, 
Himſelf a Vapour, and his Life a Dream. 
Hear, mighty God, conſider all my Pray'rs, = 
And give an Anſwer to my falling Tears, 
Lo! thou haſt fix'd my ſhort Abode on Farth, 
| A Stranger and a Pilgrim from my Birth ; 
A Traveller who ſoon 0 diſappear, 
Ev'n ſuch am I, and ſuch my Fathers were. 
Oh! for a while reprieve me from the Tomb, 
Pity my Youth and heal its fading 8 
Suſpend my Fate, my waſted Strength repair, 
Before I leave the well-known Objects here, 
Ere in the Grave I ſhall forgotten lie, 
Loſt to my Friends and hid from ev'ry Eye: | 


The 
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Type Reſelutio robe 
es. with the Clamours of the noiſy 


The Muſe her humbleſt Vor'ry did fon : 
| From fad Mak1a's Breaſt ſhe took her Flight, 
And charg'd the penſive Maid no more to write: 
| I heard the Charge, which was pronounc 'd aloud, | 

And ſtrait a laſting firm Obellietics vow d. 
Yer one Half-day from Smoke and Strife remov d. 
To tread the Earth and breathe the Air I lov'd, 
I felt a Power, too ſtrong to be ſuppreſt, 
Move with poetick Rapture in my Breaſt. 
Scenes all- tranſporting ſet my Soul on fire, 
And Fields and Meads their wonted F hes 
Each fruitful Hedge inviting Themes bre 5 
| " In ev ry Field harmonious Numbers riſe. * 


Here 
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Here the green Wheat diſpos d in even Rows 
(A pleaſing View!) on genial Ridges grows, 
It's cluſter d Heads on lofty Spires aſcend, | 5 9 
And frequent with delightful Wavings bend; 
There younger Barley ſhoots a tender Blade, 
And ſpreads a level Plain with verdant Shade, 
The wreathing Pea extends its bloomy Pride, 
And flow'ry Borders ſmile on either fide. 


| Whate'er I ſee, does Admiration draw, 
And ſtrikes my Soul with a religious awe. 
The annual Offipring of the pregnant Year 
Does well the great Creator's Love declare. 
For our Support the Field produces Bread, 
And tis for Us the flow'ry Scene is ſpread. 
In all his Works his Providence I ſcan, 

5 His never- ceaſing Care to thankleſs Man. 
ix Proſtrate 
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Proſtrate on Earth, myſelf I humbly fling, 

In Adoration of th Almighty King. 

My grateful Heart diſſolves in mental Pray'r, 
And Thoughts too big for Words are lab'ring 
Again rife from off the fertile Ground, py 

: Again I view the pleaſing Proſpects round. 

Where-e'er I turn, inſtructive Scenes ariſe, 

And with new Wonders meet my raviſh'd Eyes, 
The feather'd Songſters well deſerve a Lay, 

And murm'ring Streams in flowing Verſe ſhould 

9 255 
But hold the pleaſing Lyre muſt be unſtrung, 

And thouſand Beauties muſt remain unſung: 

For ſhould I thro' each gaudy Meadow rove, 

And paint the vary'd Greens in ev'ry Gives, 

Sing with each Bird, and purl with ev'ry Stream, 

I might enlarge, but neyer end my Theme, 

To 


| 
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To Mrs. MasTERs, occaſion d by 
her Refolution to Write no more. 


By Mr. J. W. 


| W HEN ſeated on a blooming Spray, 
| Sweet PHILOMELA deigns to fing : 


The liſt ning Flocks forget to ſtray, 
| And all the Groves with Tranſports ring. 


Bur if, too eruel and unkind, 
She drops the much expected Lay; 
The Birds are huſh'd, the Flocks repine, 


And Streams in Murmurs roll away. 


"Tis thus, from your own genial Light, 
Our ſympathetick Hearts you fire: 
STR: : | 


When you, fair Maid, no more ſhall write; 
No more ſhall we be taught t admire. 


No more che various Flow'rs ſhall give | 
Freſh Clories to the ſmiling Year ; 
From you theſe Beauties only live, 
Wich you thoſe Glories diſappear, \ | | 


Far greater Ills, than theſe bl dread, 
Your fatal Silence would ike 7 | 

Not only Groves and Meads would fade, 
The Muſe would hou rly languiſh too: 


Mourn'd not the God, whoſe baffled Care 
His flying Daeans ceas'd to move, 

Whoſe Arms, extended for the Fair, 
Embrac'd a dry cho laurell'd Grove? 


Who 
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Whe:then his Anguiſh could diſcloſe; | 
If ey'n his own his Fav'rite Tree, 
By rigid Fate be doom'd to loſe 
Ita lovelieſt greeneſt Boughs in Thee? 


The Anſwer to the * $07 ng 
Verſes. 


J. Poetry be bleſt with genial Pow'rs, 


Can gild the Meads, and animate the 


[Flowrs ; 
Do chou vouchſafe to paint the flowing Spring, 


And in thy Verſe its various Beauties ſing. 


More ſweet, more fair the lovely Plants 25 

(ile, 
And brighter Scenes ſhall treat our wond' ring 
| [ Eyes. 
Who reads thy Lines, is certain to admire Fe 


Thy eaſy ſoftneſs and thy native Fire; 
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That artful Sweetneſs that harmonious Vein 


Poſſeſt by none, but great Arol Los Train. 1 


When Davaxe from thy radiant Father fled, 
And in a Laurel hid her Virgin Head: 
His vital Par was On the Branches ſeen, 
And the diſtinguiſh'd Free is ever green. 
So I. that would thy Wand Brightneſs ſhun, 
And veil myſelf from his poetick Son; 
Feel the ſoft Force of thy purſuing Lays, 


And draw freſh Verdure from the quick'ning 
5 2 | [Blazes 


MARIA 
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MARIA in Affiftion 


T HE Merchant's Wealth, ftill floating on 
[the Sea, 
By Storms and Tempeſts oft is caſt away; 


Vet he, undaunted, can reſolve again 

To try his Fortune on the dang'rous Main : 
He'll cruſt the faithleſs Element once more, 
In hopes to raiſe his late exhauſted Store. 
Nor are "TY Hopes deceiy'd ; auſpicious Gales 


| With kindly Breathings ſwell the flying Sails : 


The Winds and Waves, in gentle Union j Join * 
Waft the rich Cargo to the Port aſſign d. 
Treaſures immenſe his raviſ d Eyes behold, 
Gay glitt ring Gems, and precious heaps of Gold. 


H Thug 
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Thus foreign Jewels, Silks, and ſhining Ore, 
2 for the Loſs ſuſtain'd before. 


But I, Rn ſee no Profjctt n. near, 
Ow give me Hope and diſſipate my Fear. 
Plac'd in Affliction's Vale, what Tongue can 
tell 
The painful Anguiſh I am doom d to feel? eres 
Remov d from ev ry Joy, depriv'd of all 
That I could Fair, or Good, or Pleaſant call. 
Ah ! who can gueſs the Torments ook I 
| bear, 
12 the horrid Regions of Deſpair? 
| 
The Pen, I chought, might yield me ſome 
[Relief, 
d by diſcharging it, allay my Grief. 


ainly I thought : for it can never "RY 


a r paint the Mis'ry of a Wretch like me. 


„ 5 For 
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Fas ſoon as Fate brings one Misfortune forth, 
Another is conceiv'd, and ripe for Birth. 


The Years, ou which my largeſt Hopes were 
Drew near, then came, and like the 5 
4 ; [paſs'd. 
Long have I waited for Redreſs in vain, 
Encreaſing Hours but aggravate my Pain. 
The Sun his annual Courſe complete has made, 
And CynTtata oft receiv'd his friendly Aid: 
Their ſwift and radiant Journies practis d o'er, 
Add to the Preſſure, which I felt before. 


Thro' each appointed Sign by Turns they 20, 
And circling bring another Round of Woe. 
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The Confolations of Friend 1. 
Addreſi d to Ca LIS rA. 

EW Days are paſt, ſince my unquiet Breaſt 
F Was with conflicting Agonies oppreſt. 
Conteſting Paſſions in a Torrent role, 

My Boſom ſwell'd with its o'erflowing Woes: . 
Grief and Deſpair the Pow'rs of Thought con- 


[troul, 
| And fadly triumph o'er my wounded Soul. 


Thus rack d * by diff rent Care, 
Wich aking W I to a Friend repair ; ; 
Whole healing Counſel might relieve my Pain, 
"T'was thus I hop'd; nor did I hope in vain: 
CAL IST A was her Name, a Virgin fair, 

And kind as interceding gale are. 
xl No 
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| No lawleſs Paſſion can her Reaſon blind, 
Whoſe ape ſhews her inward Peace of Mind. 
Soon as I was with her ſweet Preſence bleſt, 
Twas Peace, twas Joy, twas Heav'n within my 
[ Breaſt : 
Grief and her gloomy Train were baniſh'd thence, 


As I approach'd her purer Excellence. 


Say, my CAL1STA, by what wondrous Art 
Didſt thou allay the Torments of my Heart? 
How was it done? ſay, by what Pow'r Divine? 
And where was lodg'd the precious Anodyne ? | 
Thou only could'ſt Tranquility reſtore, - 

And change me from the Wretch I was before. 
My Boſom is from ev'ry Paſtion fre 
Mild, calm, ſerene, I now reſemble Thee. | 
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On 4 I bite-Roſe 3 me an 
the 1oth of June. Extempore. 
Wy may Rebellion hang its drooping Head, 
As thou, * Badge, ſhalt quickly fade. 
Ss e Eee 
Sent to a Friend on Valentine-day. 
Ne the ſiwect Birds m joyful Accents 


(ſing, 
Harmonious Prelude of the ſprightly 


Spring. 
Each feather'd Warbler her fond Mate receives, 


With whom in Hymen's ſocial State ſhe lives. 
q Hence Nymphs and Swains a nobler Union-made, 
Conforming to the Orders of the Shade, 


Since Nymphs and Swginsthe tender Rite ap- 
[prove, 

And on this Day are pare in mutual Loye; 
Why 
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Why may not Friendſhip her ſoft Pow'r EVE? | 
And chuſe a Partner for a faithful Heart? 
Obſervant of the Law, theſe Lines J ſend, 
And chuſe MARINA for a conſtant Friend. 


On Or1taNa's Marriage. 
Aaddreſ#d to herſelf. 
-INDLY receive, and candidly excuſe, 
K The fond Intruſion of a friendly Muſe, 
Who comes, unlook'd for, to your Nuptial Feaſt, 
Vet hopes, unbid, to be a welcome Gueſt. 


— 


To fair Au INA firſt this Debt I pals 
A grateful Tribute to the charming Maid. | 
With no leſs Pleaſure now I fing your Praiſe, | 
And thus preſent my well-intended Lays. 
__ MED 
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This Day, which gives you to a Huſband's 
Gives him a laſting Title to your Chinn. 
Each Lover, now; muſt gaze with vain Deſire, 
In vain your Air, your Shape, your Face admire. 
Ceaſe, ye fond Swains, the am'rous Chaſe give 
Your pleaſing Flatt'ries now will move no 20S: 
Your Hopes are vaniſh'd, all extinguiſh'd quite, 
Her Beauties are become another's Right ! 
And happy He, that with prevailing Art 
| Could gain a Conqueſt o'er her Virgin Heart. 
so well 1 know her tovely Form and Mind, 
He muſt be blefs'd, fince Ox IAN A's kind. 
Mighty and endleſs muſt the Tranſport be, 
Where Beauty, Wit, Good-humour, all agree 
With ſpotleſs 2 to augment the Joy, 
And make it pure, without _ laſt ok 


R. 


Wit's 
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ids pointed Charms in various Talents lie, 
And Beauty is the Bleſſing of the Eye. 
But Virtue is a Ray of heav'nly Grave, # V2 
Which male he Mind ſhine brighter than the 
This Ornament of Souls, divinely fair, ks 4 
Wich an unfading Luſtre, triumphs hen 


Methinks, I fee the joyful Bridegroom dreſt, 
A Tide of Pleaſure flowing in his Breaſt: 
Well may his Boſom beat with ſecret Pride, 


Made the rich Owner of ſo ſweet a Bride. 
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Fo en on ber — 
: Being the Epiphany. 


W: ARY of Sleep, I watch'd the "OY 
[ing Day, 


Fav the Sun and bleſ' hisearly Ray, 
Whoſe Beams diffuſive did at once impart. 
Light ro my Eyes, and Pleaſure to my Heart. 
For tis a Day, which I have mark'd for Mirth, 
Hallow'd to me by good Cuz Men's Birth, 
Tho it long fince has ſhone among the reſt, 

In Robes of Red canonically dreft, 

Of facred Fame a thouſand Years ago; 


But you, fair Saint, have made it doubiy fo. 


May Conſtellations of propitious Pow'rs 
Preſiding rule, and influence the Hours; 
That 
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That all its happy Births may juſtly bless 

The bright Aſcendants of their Happineks. 

And may you ſee its oft-repeated Round 

With calm Delights, and ſofteſt Pleaſures crowu d; 

Be long preſer vd, free from uneaſy Cares, 4 

And not gro old in any thing bur Years, © | | 
To Guardian Angels. 

JJ Pon, whoſe'Tafk is underſtood © © 

Y To follow, and prote& the Good ; 

To guard the Trav'lers on their Way, 

And keep them ſaſe by Night and Day: 

Where- e er ye do at preſent wait, 


With friendly Care preventing Fate; 

Quickly your leſſer Toils forſake, 

A more important Charge to take. 
= 4 | What, 
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What, tho the Worthleſs court your Aid, 


And chink the Help too long delay'd ; 


Yet do not their Petition grant, 


CTEMENE will your Infl'ence want: 


Ye Pow'rs of "Safety all draw nigh,” 

And round the fayour'd Chatiot fly. 

Come bring your melt ring Wing, and ſpread 
Over her dear ſelected Head : 

Where-c'er ſhe goes, preſerve her ſtill, 

In all that's Good, from all that's Ill, 
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On changing my Lodgings, + 
— HO I have chang d my nightly Home, 
To take a Lodging here; 
Vet ſtill, to Thee; my God ! I come, 


For thou art ev'ry where. 


I truſt, that Angels round my Bed 
Shall my bleſt Guardians be: 
And when to ſleep I lay my Head, 
I hope to reſt with Thee. 


Supply me, Lord, with pious 3 | 
Let no vain Scenes ariſe : | 
And give my Heart ſome heav'nly Themes, 3 
When I uncloſe my Eyes. 
ns, That, 


| That, waking and alleep, may | 
aue den dect: 
| May meditate thy Works all Day, 

And fee thy Face at Night, 
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Emblems of CLEMEN E. 
O have I ſeen, with raviſh'd Eyes, 
The Beauty of unclouded Skies, 
When the pure Light irs Luftre ſheds, 
And o'er the ſpotleſs Aire ſpreads. 
Such is CLEMENT's peaceful Breaſt 
When ev'ry Paſſion's lull'd to Reſt : 
Her Smiles, her lucid Eyes impart = 
Tranſports to ev'ry Gazer's Heart. 


Oft 
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Oft have I ſeen the troubled Air, 
When fable Clouds were gath'ring there. 
Darkneſs the Face of Heav' n deforms, 
Preſage of Thunder and of Storms, 
So, when the chang'd CL EM NE ſhows 
Dilplealure' od her deagat eds 
When angry Looks and Frowns appear, 
To ſhade the Heay' n of Beauty there ; 
Trembling, we view her threat ning Eye, 
And dread the Tempeſt that is nigh. 


As faireſt, and as ſweeteſt Flow'rs 
Preſt with the Weight of many Show'rs, 
Bend down the melancholy Head, 
And beautiful in Ruin fade: 
Such is CLEMEN E, when her Mind 
Is to invading Grief refign'd, 
| Aa 


216 Poems on ſeveral Occaſions, - 
And Tears ſteal forth, her (elf ſerene, : 
As if they meant to fall unſeen : 

While all, that view the penſive Fair, 
Would gladly half her Sorrow bear: 
Nay, the whole Burden of her Grief, 
Would it but give her Soul Relief. 


1 2 . (ED TRAM 5 8 


To Mrs. M. E. who gave me a 
_ Plaifter of her own making, 
when I had wrench'd my Aucle. 


ME your Art has with Succeſs been 


ſcrown'd 


As, by Experience, I have gladly found. 


0 


Thanks to your Care, I now am free from Pain, 
And move each Limb with former Eaſe again. 
Your pow'rful Med'cines, in their quick Relief, 
Equal our Wiſhes, and exceed Belief, 


ep Great 
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Grout i i you Shall beneficent Four et, 
And gen rous you, that did its Aid i impart. 
In vain the healing Secret you bad known, 
Were not che Judgment to apply. your own. 
Your female Breaſt a richer Mine can boaſt, | 104 
Than fam d Peru, or India s Diamond Coaſts 
Wiſdom is Wealth from worldly Droſs refin'd, 
And your's is Wiſdom of the nobleſt Kind. 
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Miſtreſs of Science, I thy Art adore, 
Thy Godlike Art, that can the Laces lien 
T. invoke a Saint, OI MAGDALEN, 'tis Thee, 
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An Anſwer to Mr. G's Invita- 


\ \ £48 the peaceful Myſe invites, 


2 readily prepare: 
And follow, where ſhe kindly leads, 


To friendly Groves, or flow'ry Meads, 
Thoſe ſoft Retreats from Care: 

I go to breathe freſh Odours of the Spring, 
To ſee the painted Birds; and hear them ſing. - 
BI HT IACDA TED IGG 
Already I have paſs'd the Plains, 

Am come where, folid Pleaſure reigns 
Amidſt che Glene Groves: "© 


— 


An 


Far 
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Far from the Town's diſtracting Noiſe; 
Far from the Scene of guilty Joys, x 
To what my Soul n 
And on a verdant Bank ſerenely laid, 
Enjoy the Pleaſures of the ſecret Shade. 


How grateful are the murm ring Streams! 
My Thoughts are turn d to heay nly Themes; 
\ Chaſte Raptures fire my Heart 
Ah! what are Crowns comipar'd to This, 
Or all the Sum of earthly Bli,. 

Whete Virtue has no Part? - 
Tigers chus in Bae een Boy' * 


12 
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Till Sin, that givts a deadly Wound. 

Had drove them from arg round 
To Labour and to Tate: A 

Then let us fy the Tem peer” 8 ; Gall, 

Inftruced by 80 Fall, 

And ſhun the * Snare. 

They for loſt Innocence to Earth were driv'n n; 


1 wk alcend to Hear? n. 


| ESL ASI 


Sent to MARIN DA from the 
North of England. 

RE Plaus did his golden Beams diſplay, 
— Io give the w 3 bing Proof of Day; 
| | Ere bright Aurora did the Skies adorn, 

Or the ſhrill Cock proclaim'd the riſing Morn; 


* N * 
$42 3 | * AS 


> ow» 


| IA 


= 


Lak © 3,007 Mn Af. erupted Bet. 
Faney a Scene of plealing Viſjans wrought, 
And dear MA BINDA entertajn'd my Thought 


3 1 


Your Form, which Kill before my Eyes I keep, 
| More than pal ee for 1 the Loſe of Sleep 
Whoſe far F (deg, Euicful of Delight. 

Seem d to give Luſtre to the Shades of 1 | 
Oft 1 recall'd, the Pleaſures I poſieſt, \ (7 


A 107 / F 
When by MAIN pa each fof Hour was bleſt. 


+9 


* 


Oh! with what Rapture have I heard that 
(Tongue, 
Where Harmony; in eaſy ee hung; 


Where ſolid Senſe and Foren Speech combin' d, 
To pleaſe my Ear and cultivate 27 Mindl 


— 


But now no > more dy. various Chara can 
_. : (pleats 
Divided far by Mountains and by Seas: 


I; Far 


— — — —— — ae 
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Far i in che dreary: North, ſecluded wg © £ 
From Thee, the tender Subject of my Song. 
Loſt to FO Convert hidden from your View, 


And ev 0 ting: bur mes of you. 


SEL F-DECEIT. 


| ILL no Experience make poor 1 84 
eee (Wie? 


Nor Hopes deceiy'd, nor diſappointed 
[ oys? 
Will they be Rl decoy” d by empty N 


And truſt their own > imaginary Schemes? | 


11 
3 
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rh GOD's Command, wn firs 1 ou gd to 
nu >> move, 


That as ourſelves we ſhould our e love; 


But human Nature, ever progp to Ill, 
Reſiſts the DiQates of f Almighey will; 1 


Ta We, 
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We, partial to ourſelves, hold nothing dear; 
Where Int'reſt has not a proportion d Share. 
If nee: defravced, by the Man of Trade, = 
We cautious grow, and are of Knaves afraid: 
Or if a Friend betray his ſecret Truſt, 
We ſhun the Perſon of the baſe Unjuſt. 
— the Frind forget, 
Soon truſt the greateſt, and moſt ie Cheat: 
Each Day deluded, baffled ev'ry Hour, „1 
Credit again our ever- failing Power. 
On Time and Thought for future Good depend, 
And make not him, that is All- good, our Friend. 
| Hence ſpring our fruitleſs Hopes, and daily Fears, 
Our endleſs Toils and everlaſting Cares. 
Our eaſy Confidence is centred wrong, 
And on our ſelves we build a Faich too ſtrong. | 


7% i 14 Then, 


Then, let us all our ways to God fubmit,/ 
And truſt no more our own'fallacious Wit, 


eee 


To Mr. B. 5 


Occaſamtl by ber Fax of hs Peft ilthcs, whe 
228 R E aud 
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I Own alas! the Danzer is too neat, 

But let your Reaſon combate with your Fear, 
Suppoſe the fierte Deſtroyer ſhould be Rt - 
By angry Heav'n, for our jſt Puniſmment; 
And we ſhould fall beneath a fudden Blow, 
That thoufand deſtin d Heads muſt undergo: = 
'Tis then but Death, a fix'd, a certain Doorn, 
Tho ſweeping Peſtiſence ne'er aid che Tomb. 
Why mould we hope our comtnon Fate to ſhun? 
Life is a Race, and it will ſoon be run: 


. 


To 
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To the laſt Stage we ev'ry Day draw nigh, 
And 4s we once wete born, we once muſt die. 


Nor dread the Swifineſs of the poiſor'd Dart, 
| Whole Venom 0 Point, corrodin g to the Heart, 

Thro ey ty Part a Kerdng Infection ſpteals, | | 
And cuts with fatal Speed the vital Threads. 

Be humbly glad, chat the Deſtroyer's Hands ; 
80 long are held from Bar TA 's favour'd Lands: 
Thar ſhe, bleſt Ille, was not by Heav'n decreed 


To fall, e and F ee to bleed. 


Task by the nls, TY diſtant Oli imes 

endure, 

We may in time th' important Stake 1 oa 23 
Provide with Care for the tremendous Blow, 


And chearful wait the blackeſt Scene of Woe: 


What- 


Whatever Scourge by Providence is ſent, 
Truſt chen zn. Sd and fear not the Event. 


e KK K 


An F ＋ 4 3 in 
Dkx's Collections, entitled A- 
nacreontick. dee 

Eneath a thick Aer shade, 5 

B That ſeem d for ſweet Devotion made * 

In holy Rapture ſtretch d along. 


(URANIA by to aid my. Song). 
I tun'd my Voice, and touch'd the Love 
While heav'nly Themes che Muſe inſpice: .. 

I ng che Beauries of che Grove, : hy 44s 
I ſung thy Almighty Pow 'r above. 3 
But, ſtriving more my N otes to raiſe, | N MOT. 
And to my Subject yore my Lays: ; N 


\ 
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A String, o er ſtrain d, in Pieces den \ TW 75 1 


And ſudden from-1 its Place withdrew, © 
Under my Hand the Chord I found, bt 
Bur loſt, alas! the ſprightly Sounßd. 


So, plerc'd by Death's relentleſs Dart 


We view the lifeleſs, earthly Part. 
The Soul inviſible takes wing, | 
As Sound that leaves the breaking String. 


25 0 0 % 


On a Guat flying about a Candle. 


_— little Flutt'rer, why 
Wouldſt thou the mg 8 Ruin try, 
And in a gay Deſtruction dye! 


* 4 1 ja - 
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20 


To a Lady going to Church. wm 
#m brighteſt Saint, to ſacred Seats repair, 
Unlock thy Boſom, and diſcloſe thy Care: 
Thy liſt ning God will futely hear thy Pray'r. - 
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Fly to the Temple, on Devotion Wings, | 
There join in Concert to che King of Kings, 
Divine's the Muſick, when an Angel ſings. 


Neuraal Th h 
1 wrapt in Shades, anuſt 1b gr 


7 


Win Day for ever cloſe its glorious E 


Alas | the cheerleſs Gloom ſoil mocks my Sight, 
And makes its look ſeem everlaſting Night. 
| | . | 2 
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In Joonua's Tme<he Sun and Moon ſtood till, 
| And "could nc no more their wound Taſk fulfll, 
Tin he, ciomphant, left the bloody Plain, 
And by his Arms five num rous Hoſts were ſlain, 


- AJ — 
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Forbids the rolling Planets to move on. 


Sure ſore ſtrange Thing is working, and the Sun 


Muſt ſtay, to fee th important Buſineſs done. 
But haſte; bright Ruler of all-chearing Day, 
Shine on a Wretch that mourns thy abſent Ray. 
Pr ozB0 s arllaſt has heard my ardent Pray r 
And comes with living Light to end my Care; 
Once more he does the ſhady Night controul, 
And with refreſhing Beams revives my Soul. 
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To CLEMENE on the New Tear. 


AD I with Fortune's affluent Stores been 


You, then, ſhould be in apter Tor _ 
As ſwift-wing'd Time his annual Courſe renews, 
Not only This (the Tribute of the Muſe) 
But nobler Preſents ſhould my Love explain, 
A Ring, a Snuff-box, or a painted Fan; 
Rich with Talian Stains, the Mount ſhould glow, 
Ies Sides the curious Hand of Sculpture ſhow ; 
And, on the flitted Ivory, be diſplay'd 
Rows of bright Studs'in artful Figures laid, 
Soft Scenes of Joy the Landſkip ſhould unfold, 
In various Tinctures beauteous to behold. =, 
The God of Love, or Friendſhip's chaſter Pow'r 
A Chryſtal Current, or a Marble Tow'r 3 


Wich 
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With Forms that ſhould in diff ring Beautiesriſe, 
o grace the Piece, and entertain your Eyes. 
This or ſome worthier Thing ſhould you ect 
Such as MARIA might unbluſhing give. 5 


But, fince amongſt the human Race we find, 
A niggard Fate oft ſtints a gen'rous Mind; 
O may my Wiſh my want of Pow'r attone 
Let me enjoy.your Smiles; tho' Fortune frown; 
And may kind Heav'n this warm Paciglon hear, 


For ſurely none was ever more ſincere. 


o row Divine! enthron'd in Light above, || 
The higheſt, holieſt Object of our Love; 
Let her be bleſt, to whom theſe Lines 1.ſend, 
Ever to her thy choiceſt Gifts extend: 


To 
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To her beev'ry Joy of Life reveal d 


From her be ev'ry Cauſe of Grief coneeal'd; = 


When-eer ſhe kneels, accept the pure Addreſs, 


Her Self, her Huſband,” and her Children bleſs. 


On DEAT ng ſome Re feos . 


a deceas d Lady. 
C® OULD weals Humanity Perfection bear, 
f The bright Example had been (cen in her. 
A thouſarid Virtues grac'd her pious Mind, 
And ſcarce a Folly in her Life we find. | 
Sore fide Stains Harp Emy might eſpy, 


So Spots ſometimes we in the Sun deſery. 


No Mortal Cer was free from Error yet, 


When Faults are few we ſhould thoſe Faules 
Liorget 2 


* 
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| Hid in her Grave let all her Failings lie 
She had her Frailties: ſo have you and I. 


The 29th PSA LM. 
| V. mighty Ones, who keep the World in 


ſlawe, 


Supremely Pac d to give the Nations Law 
Heroes and Kings, A grand illuſtrious Race, 
Whom martial Dan and Royal Honours gines $ 
Yield to the Lord a tributary dong, 

For Strength and Glory to the Lord belong; 
Kneel at his Altars with a Mind ſincere, | 
And the bright Scenes of his Abode revetes 
Hear his loud Voice in wat'ry Realms on bigh ; 
The God of Glory thunders in the Sky: 
| Down ruſh che Rains, affrighted Ocean roars, 
And Frells and rrembles to his utmoſt Shores, | 
; K The 


And ſtreak wich hoorid Day che Midnight Sky. 
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The Voice of God ſtrikes ev ry Breaſt with F tas; 


Tis too tremendous for a mortal Ear; 


The great, majeſtick, formidable Sound 


Meets tow'ring Trees, and bears them to the 


| Ground. 
The ſhatter d Cedar into Air is born, 


And the whole Foreſt from her Baſis torn. 
The ſolid Mountains from their Centre ſtart, 


Like wanton Kids, or like the bounding Hart. 


| Cleav'd by his Voice the — 


3 
| Breaks out, and ſcatters thro' the gen ral 


Round the wide World the rapid Lightnings fly, 


Then Cadiſo thre" her boundleſs Denne quakes, 


Deep Horror chen her griſly Monſters makes: 


To their clofe Dens they creep, . | 
ear, . 
If once His Voice, His e- the hear, 


Te 


| 1 
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Th aftoniſh'd Hinds profirme themſelves along, 
And on the crembling Earth emit their Young, 
The tag Woods are left withobt a Shade, © 
Their dark Receſſes to the View di lay 4, 
Where the ftrip'd Tiger meditates his Prey, 
And where the panting Lion ſlums the Dag. 


1 
$ * 


Within his Temple de the Salts adore, 
All own his Goodneſs and declare his Pow't: 
All worſhip him the dread immortal King, 
All peak his Praiſes and his Glory fing. 
His Throne is fixt above — Main, 
And to eternal Ages he fhafl reign. 
Bleſſings of Strength full on his People 20 
And endleſs Peace enrich their happy State. 


F * 
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To my Tafant Niece ; her little 


Siſter dying the Ine ſhe was. 
born. 


Fiume ſweet Innocence to Light, 


ich Thou behold'ſt with e ry 
Eyes: 
Too potent Rays oppteſi thy Sight. 


And early Sorrows urge thy Cries. 
Thou n alas! and know not Why, 
Vet ev ry Day che Cauſe will ſhow: 
More Knowledge will more Tears ſupply, | 
ator of We 
Thy s Siſter not a year had tay 'd, 
Hardly attain'd a Gleam of Senſe; 
Let 
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| Vet at chy Entrance, Child, ſhe fled, 
” "the took a happy Journey hence. 


Tho young ſhe dy d, ſhe had her ſhare 
: ot Life's too certain painful Ills: 

| Torments, as great as Fleſh can bear, 
When ſhary Diſeaſe relentleſs kills. 


But, now, by Death, ſhe's kindly freed 

From the unequal, cruel Strife. | 
Bleſt be the Pow'r, that has decreed 
- APeriod to this wretched Life, 


— 
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FF 
D pon the ſame. 
I Who dares thy active Providence deny ? 
Whale er occurs beneath the riſing Sn, 
By thy Permiſſion or Command is done. 
My Soul adores, and magnifies thy Pow'r, 
For precious Mereies, I receive each Hour, 
Bleſſings on me, or on my Friends beſtow'd, 
Excite — Praiſes to my God. 
Who could the eruel Pangs of Child-birth bear, 
If not ſupported by thy tender Care? 
Thoſe wond'rous Agonies of Nature ſhew, 
An Act of Juſtice and of Goodneſs too : 
Thy Juſtice, which che Suff ring did ordain, 
Thy Goodneſs, that relieves the mighty Pain. 
| 4 My 


% 
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My Siſter, lately from theſe Tormenss freed, 

(For fo chou hadſt indulgently decreed) 

Forgess, howgreat, how vaſt her Sorrows were, | 

And in a Mother's Fondneſs finks her Care. 

By thy preſerving Power the Infant lives, 

And Pleaſure to its joyſul Parents gives: | 

Its little Siſter dies, by thy Command, 5 

An equal Blefing from thy bounteous Hand. 

From This recall d, to That thou giveſt Breath ; 

Ihen bleſſed be the Lord of Life and Death. 
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4 June from Otley; 70 Wake- 
e 


F ROM Otley, nom our Aeſtin'd Courſe we 


ſteer, 
Contentious Town, to Lawyers ever dear. 


To the rough Chiver, firſt our Way we bend 
Its rocky Path by flow Degrees aſcend ; 
Whilt murm'ring Rivulets, on either fide, 
Down the ſteep Hill precipitately glide. 
Then, having gain'd the Mountain's lofty Brow, 
With Pleaſure we ſurvey t the Vales below. 
What vaſt Variety the Proſpect yields, 

Of Rocks, and Woods, and Lawns, and ROY 
Like one large Garden, the whole Dale appears, 


Laid out in fair Encloſures, like Parterres, 


- 
* * — 
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The winding Wharf, the diff rent Shades of 
| Houſes and Hills diverſify the Scene. I 
Oh! could my Thoughts in riſing Numbers 

Sprightly as Wharf, and as delightful tos: Lodi 
Strong but yet clear the wand'ring Stream Would 
Ruſh « o'er-its ſtony Bed and pour a Sitver H de 
With diff rent Courſes, thro' the verdant Vale, 


The chiefeſt Beauty of the beauteous Dale. 


The vary'd Scenes more vary'd Charms diſplay, | 
Whilk the wide Heath in Summer-pride looks | 
The prickly Furz cake ret aa IE} 
Which from ten thouſand golden Bloſſoms flows. 
| From lence the Lark begins his early Songs, 


And row ring high in Air his Notes prolongs. , 


12 But, as we further preſs our ſhort ning Way I 


Tho, 
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Tha, loft to View, his Melody we bean, 
Like Magick Sounds it frikes the wond'ring Ear. 
So, when departing Saints refign their Breath, 
Unwonted Harmony attends their Death: 
The ambient Air with heay'nly Muſick's fill'd, 


Scenes, 


Shady and thick with i inter weaving Greens; 
Where num'rous Birds their — 
Thet dance and fhunter on the trembling Spray. 

Here tunefal Linnets fetch 8 wardling Throer, 
Raga „ 


Still ax we paks, ans Oh of Dale 
. . 


Fair Domes and Gael Pied ar cate arid; +7 
With mingling Grace,to feaſt the Trav'let's Eyes. 
I point at That, which Volumes ſhould explain, 


At length 1 breathe ſweet Wakefield's purer Air, | 
That Sent of Joy and kind Relief of Care. 
Its lovely Situation I ſurvey, 

And ſtill o'er new enchanting Proſpegts ſtray. 

See! how the fertile Meads lie ſmiling round, 

With mane Greens and flow'ry Beauties 
[crown'd. 

Enamell'd Hills, high Trees i in ſhady Rows, 

A finiſh'd Landſkip near the Town diſcloſe. 

A Town with Pleafure aud with Wealth ſupply'd, 

By limpid Coldar's navigable Tide. 

Yet more than this, ſuperior to the reſt, 

Wich ſweet Society tis highly bleſt. 


Its 
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Its kind Inhabitants, with winning Art, 
Attra& the Soul, and captivate the Heart. 
Whole Converſe, eaſy, affable, refin'd, - 
Can both improve, and entertain the Mind, 
Whatever can adminiſter Delight, 

To glad the Ear, or gratify the Sight, 

And make the Hours of Life paſs ſmiling round, 
O happy Wakefield may in Thee be found. 
There cou'd I paſs the dear Remains of Life, 
Remqv d from Care, from Envy and from Strife, 
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To "<0 taken al ad; a 
Fever at the ſame time that 1 
recover d of one. 


en Diſcaſe! that wouldit no longer flay 
With me, thy worthleſs but thy villing 
Prey 

OLINDA, now, is made thy fatal aim, 


A Nymph, as beautiful as Thought can frame. 


Oh! —_ my Friend, from her = lod Breaſt 

remove 

And mine will gladly all thy Torments prove. ; 
Thou with unbounded Tyranny may'ſt reign, 


And ſpread Infection thro' each boiling Vein: 


But, oh! be that engaging Fair unharm d, 
Who ev'ry Age and either Sex has charm'd. | 


12 1 Ho 
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How canſt thou, with malignant Ills, deſign, 
To blaſt aForm, where all the Graces ſhine, 


* 
FN * * 4 * 1 * 8 7 U 


oh Death! thou — Prince SY 
Diſtempers, quick-deftroying; ever U * 
From Thee proceeds the dark and difmal Scene, 
For if no Death, there had no Sickneſs been. * 

Diſeaſes are thy Slaves, which at thy WII 
Torment, or ſpare, or (if thou pleaſeſt) kill. 
But hear, and grant this 086 Regen Tinkhisy 
Ok? ſpare Ol INDA for Manu 4's fake. Lat. 


And dip its Feathers in my bleeding Heart. 
But ah! forbear that tender _—. 
Where Friendftiy is in full Perſc@ion found, | 
Great 
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Great King of Terrors ſpare the Thaw, 
Mai 
I'll be a free-will OfF'ring in her ſtead, 


Ty the ſame; enquiring . wept. 
26 fix a Dagger in my Heart, 


You wound me in the tend reſt 788 
5 And then enquire the Reaſon of my Smart. 
Alas! — Dearh and Woe 1 N 


That you eſt quickly undergo ; 
Vet aſk the Cauſe whence all my Sorrows flow, 


| Akl do you think my Love fo ſmall, 
Thar I could part with Thee, my all, 
Yet not permicons fiendy Ter vo fall 


a 3 W * 9 of 


Tell 


143 Poems on . Oergfoni. 
Tell me, my dear OLIN ws , why: | 
You queſtion my Fideli tr 
Methinks with Thee I cou d ev'n wiſh to die. 


P 
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. Aro e CLaMENE. 


þ an fragrant Emblem of her curious 


[ Thought 
Was, by CLEMENE's ſnowy Fingers - 


[ wrought, 
Firſt the pale Fe min rears its Silver Head, 
And next a cher exults in joyful Red. 
Artful Deſign; for had they been ons 


This would too faint, and That too raſh have 
Near dec pained Row promilowous rite 
Rich in their Stains, and bright in blended Dyes. 

To evyfiBlower iv aflight a Blecs: 1: 1 


Which gives to each a more than nathie Grace, 
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And all may now diſtinguiſh'd Beauties boaſt,” 
Which lay before in wild Confuſion loſt. 


To Mr. J. P. on his Marriage. 
or w 0 i ähd 56 Vor Bfidb the Land 
For both the kindeſt of my Wiſhes claim: 
Permit me, a Relation and a Friend, 


With hailing Verſe your Marriage to attend - 


No Medium in the Wedded: Life we find. 
To Grief or Pleaſure, in Extremes, conſign d. 


Happy or wretched they muſt ſtill remain, 


Ordain'd to bleſs, or curſe the binding Chain. | 
Where rigid Pow'r th! unwilling Couple joins, | 
Or Love is barter d. for the Duſt of Mines: | 
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150 Poems on ſeveral Occaffons, 0 
Cofitentions Brvils and frequent Jars ariſe, 
And cold Indiff'rence poiſons all their Joys. 
No ſolid Comfort, no becalming Eaſe, 
Can e'er proceed from Marriages like theſe, 
But, dleſt are they, wholk Inclination tles 
The fend Knot, their Union never dies. 
When the fond Pair with equal Paſſion berm 
And mutually the gentle Flame return. 
A ſweet Compliance loft Delight ſupplies 
And Time unheeded ſwift and pleaſant flies. 
Each Look, each. Action, does engaging prove, 
And ev'ry thing will pleaſe from them we love. 
From mutual Cares a mutual Bleſſing flows, 
And the firm Union more eemented grows, 
That yours will e' er relax you need not fear, 
For it is founded on a Love ſincere. 


Both 
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Both ſhall; ſince each is made the other's Choice; 
In the dear Object of your Vows rejoice; 24T 
ad Heav'n, indulgent to your'terider Care, * 
Shall ſmiling bleſs the wude ddr Pat. £17 
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1 UCINDA, vod in vain diffade 
Two Hearts fror tutual Love. 


What am'rous Youth, or tender Maid 


Could cer their Flames move? 
What, if the Charms in him I ee 
Only exiſt in Thought: 
Yet Cup ip's like the Medes Decree, 
Is firm and changeth not. 


92 


L 2 | Seek 
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Seek not to know, my Paſſion's ſpring, 

The Reaſon 10 diſcover Jo S500 1555 257 of 
For Reaſon is an uſeleſs Thing,  __ 

When we've commenc'd che Lover. 
. CAN LaIeag, eat) ent, 
Should Lovers quarrel with their Fate; 

And aſk the Reaſon Wh, 
They are condemn'd to doat on That, 
Or for This Object die? | 1 
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They muſt not hope for a Reply, 
And this is all they know ; 

They ſigh, and weep, and rave, and die, 0 
Becauſe it muſt be ſo. 
Love is a mighty God you know,  — -. 

That rules with potent Sway: 
9 22 * | And 
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And, when he draws his awful Bow, : -. + 
We Mortals muſt obe. 
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Since you the fatal Strife endur d, — 5 1 38760 
And yielded to his Dart: 0 

How can 1 hope to be ſecur dl,. 

And guard a weaker Heart? BE 5607 i 

To CLEMENE, leaving the Coun- 

try in a gloomy Day. 

8 CE warm Affections in my Boſom dwell 


Permit me, in a Lover's ſtrain, to tell 


How much 1 ſuffer, how ſincere I grieve, 


Tho op ning Flow rs erect their ſhining Heads, 
And look, like Gems, upon the ſpangled Meads, 
2 I; 3 Tho' 
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Tho' lovely, verdant Crops of Infant Corn, 
In comely Order rang d, the Fields adern; 


' Tho' the tall Trees, as if on purpoſe made, 
Offer their Branches for a grateful Shade ; 
And ev'ry Bird ſtretches its little Throat, 

To melting Accents in a warbling Note: | 


Yet, in your Abſence, I no Joy can fin d. 
In all the glitt'ring Scenes you leave behind. 


Let others praiſe the Beauty of the Skies, 
When fair Au RO RA” dons unelouded-riſe : 


When bright Aro110 ſhoots a vig'rous Ray, 
And gaudy Beams adorn the lucid Day. 
Theſe melancholy Shades appear to me, 

More welcome, than refulgent Light would be; 
When my CIE MI r does from hence depart, 
All ſhould be ſad and gloomy as my Heart. 
wilt 2 4 To 


Ta the ſame Woe ping. ; 


NEASE, charming Mourner, ceaſe your 
precious Pears, 

Suſpend theſe Thoughts and diſſipate your 
(Fears. 

For, if you laviſh thoſe expenſive Show * 


My ſympatherick Grief will equal Yours. 
Such are the noble Heights of Friendfhip's Laws; 
Two Fortunes {till depending on one Cauſe. 

A ſingle Sarrow neither Party bears, 

But both alike divide their common Cares: 

And mutual Bliſs their happy Hours renew, 
The Pleaſure doubles when enjoy'd by two. 
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To 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| | 
| 


an old 3 de. 


gn you will have me ſpeak, I muſt con- 
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To a Lady, aubbo amd in Opinion 


> 


7. gn'd 10 marry... 3 


ſeſs 
The happy Man, whom you are doom'd to 


[bleſs, 
Has nothing in his Aſpect or his Air, 
To recommend him to the youthful Fair. 
Superior Age may feel a Lover's Fire, 
But Youth and Dexoty; plant the ſoft Deſire. 


By theſe ſolicited, the heedleſs Maid 


To ſmiling Ruin is too oft betray'd. 


| She ſees the gaudy Outſide, ſet for Show, 
Nor Arcen the Curſes wedded Wich a Beau. 


But fair 88 LIN * houghts can higher riſe, 


1 „„ 


ect co eee Joys erects her Eyes; 
: / 5 7 


33 


4 Hep 


> 
& 


Poems on ſeveral Occaffons.- 7 
Her Soul 1 is form'd of a diſtinguiſh'd Ray, 221 
And takes] its happier Bent 4 nobler Way. 9 K 
Merit alone muſt challenge her Reſpect, * 
Wo ſenfbal Pleafures can with Ene heglect: 


gon 


_ Tranſports and Raptures are but idle 


Short is the Bliſs that's centred in Ext 


Alaſting calm Content, all Mankind . a 


Is the ſincereſt * below? 75. d in an 


{02050 re o 


On ſeeing a Lady with a new 
faſhion d Ridin » e and 
a Hat cock'd up. 

decent Pride) 


1 And Velvet Bonnet both are thrown aſide; 
The Beaver, now, cock'd up with bolder Air, 
And manly Habit, pleaſe the fickle Fair. 


HE Round-ear'd Cap . worn with 


Vet, 
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15 8 Poems on Nera! Oeeaſſans 
Vet, for Exeuſe, it juſtly may be laid, 
A Scheme with deepeſt Palicy i is laid: 
Since, among Men, there is a ſtupid * 

Who flight the Graces, of the Female Face: 
Since Fops ſo long have {elf-enamour'd. been, 
And view the Mirror with a raptur'd Mien; 
They hope in this Diſguiſe each Beau to charm, 
And win th Apoſtates with a mimick Form. 
With happy Art ſo juſtly they improve, 

Sure all uſt now the Manlike Beauties love. 


To | 

of 

#3 © 
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Ae ee ved {ee 


To CLEMENE, an her Birth-day, 
7 AlL, Thou moſt lov'd! replete wich 
Angel Incarnate! Virtuè's brighteſt Form! 
What Words, what Numbers ſhall I now ſelect 
To ſpeak thy Praiſes and my own Reſpect? 
What potent Language hall my Thoughts con- 
To tell the Wonders of this pregnant Day "8; 
Vainly the Myſe attempts the daring Song, 
Her ſelf fo feeble and her Theme ſo firong. 
Abaſh'd, ſhe fhuns the enyy'd Height to ſoar, 
And hails the Gaodneſs which the can't explore, 
Yet hopes, at leaſt, vou will her Zeal approve, 
Who ſhews her Weaknfe to exproſs her Love. | 
Fondly to Thee ſhe wings her airy Way, 


To greet Thee on thy own important Day: 
;\ | 3 ; A 


£66 "Poems « on ſeveral be 

A Day my n Heart has ſacred held, 
For having firſt Thy beauteous Form reveal'd, 
Diſtinguiſh'd from che reſt, it ſhall appear, \ 


For ever honour'd and for ever dear. 
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Oh chat my Pen ſoft Bleſfings could diſpenſe, 
And Streams of Happineſs diſtill from thence 
How greatly bleſt, how far remov'd from Cares, 


Should be CLEMEN E's eaſy-flowing Years! 
Not one ſhould roll, no not an Hour take Flight, 


Unmark d with Joy, un-colour'd with Delight. 
The haſty Moments, eager to be gone, 


Should, big with Pleaſure, crowdeach other on; 


And This great Day, ſuperior to the reſt, 


Should oft x rn, and be as often bleſt. Gi 


IV ſes ak 1 5 hgh 4 * ei 
extremely ill one Night, — Wert 
fJeflly « well the next Day. . 


ſcame, 


Threat'ning Deſtruction to the beau- 
[ reous Frame, 


Quick were the Throes, unlimited the Pain, 
Which ſhot impetuous thro each boiling Vein. 
Ini. fer Fefe, were rien Mechoderery'gh 


Wa. rapid F Orce, the fierce n 


And every Remedy in vain. apply d. 
No healing Drugs th' inteſtine War compoſe, 
No lulling Slumber her fair Eyelids cloſe. 
Stranger to Reſt,” 8 ſide to fide ſhe turns, 
And ſcorch'd with'fey 'riſh Hears inceſſant burns. 
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One Night, unbounded, did he Forage reign. 
Spreading Diſorder and diffuſing Pain: 

But could, O longer hold his eve Se, 

He ia his Power with the returning Day... 

The Nymph deliver'd * her Guards Divine, 

This ſhore Eclipſe will make her brighter ſhine. 

| 80, ft in Summer does a ſadden Shower 

Of falling Rain oppteſb a tender Flow: 

But, that once o'er, the Flow'r ſo late oppreſt ; 

Shall glorious riſe, in fairer Colours dieft. 8 
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4 Reſin = = Wn Forma: 
| THEN I reflect upon this mortal Frame, 
W And the Original, from whence L came; 
In this fire Form, What various Organs play, 
Where Crimſvn Stteainis in Purple Channels play: : 


Where Springs of Life in ev'ty Part abound, © 


And 1 in a Million none are vickeſs found: 


With Admiration ſtruck, that Pow'r 1 — 


Which out of Nocing esuld ſach Wonders raiſe: 


None but a Deity could Being give, | 
Build up the Man, and bid che Creature live. 


Great is the Wiſdom, but che Love is more, 
Which in the finiſh d Fabrick we adore: 
The 


164 Poms on Never (Occaſions. 
The Werk. for noble Purpoles el 1 
His Breath enrich's with an umfercht Mind; | 


A Subſtance, So for te 
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T enjoy the Smiles and Converle of a God, 
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Hr lan fl nogu Bott 1 ALI EF 
| Then, oh! my ; Soul]. ey noble Pride dis- 
ec N {dain, 
Whatever may thy native Luſtre ſtain; - 


Thy bleſt Redecmer's juſt Commands "I 
And grateful e Pin * „ 
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92 Morning . 0 tho 

| Ehold the Morning Sun ariſe} a 100 

| B And with new Luſtre paints the Skies! 
The gladded World his Beams ſu rveys, 


And bleſs his all-enliv'ning RA. 
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Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 165 1 | 
Ariſe, great God! and on me ſhine, oak | 
Shew me thy Excellence divine. | 

Sun of my Soul! do thou appear, | 
Thy Preſence will my Spirits chear. 4 6501 
Keep Thou, for-ever, in my Sight, 

And bleſs.my Morn, my Noon and Night. 
The Sun, that only ſhines by Day, 
Swiftly purſues his airy. Way: 
Vet as he flies from Clime to Clime,  - 
Shadows each Hour, and meaſures Time. 
Such a Director, pleaſe to be, | 
And point out all my Time to me. 
Let all my Hours by Thee be bleſt, 
And teach me how to ſpend them beſt, 
Be Thou, ny God, for ever nigh, 
Let not a vacant Minute fly. 
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y 
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F or if one Moment chau withdraw 'ſt. "py 
My poor benighted Soul is loſt. 

Be Thou, all Day, my-conſtant Guide, 
And then my Foot-ſteps ſhall nor flide. Wy 
Govern my Paſſions and my Will, 


* # 


In this low World the N ight to Day 
Succeeds, and bears alternate Sway. 
But there's a World, I hope to gain, 
Where high immortal Pleaſures reign: — 


Where the dull Shades of gloomy Night, 


Can never overcaſt its Light: 
From Thee, inceſſantly ir ſtreams 
In ſtrong and everlaſting Beams. Ar | 
D Oh! bring me 8 that bleſt Abode, 
Where ſtands thy Throne, my King and God; 
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That I with Angels may adore, 
Thy n for evermore. | 


K K . 
FT he PexIiTENT. Jnſcrib'd to 
I And Reajon long depos'd regains her 
(Throne 
She c comes at laſt, a Friend ſincerely kind, 
With prudent Counſel to reform my Mind: 
Wich gentle Force ſhe bends my ſtubborn Will, 


Points out the Good, and bids me ſhun the Ill. 
A wond' rous Glaſs the wiſe Difatreſs ſhe ws, 


HE baſe Uſurpers of my Soul are gone, 


| Which, Objects long forgot, again renews : 
There's not an Action paſt, but ſhell recall, 
For her clear Mirror JEM reflect them all. 
My Paſſions all are repreſented chere, 
157 Joy, my Hope, my Sorrow and my Fear. 
M2 | What- 
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What-e'er I know, is all at once diſplay'd, 
And Friends and Foes together are ſurvey d. 
But fo alike in Colour and in Show, 


I know not vithich the Friend or which the Foe. 


Amon 8 che various F igures that ariſe, 
On thy diſtinguiſh'd Form I fix my Eyes. 


A tempting glorious Thing thou doſt appear, 

The only Blefling that I ſought with Care. 
Each Act of Thine I ſurely did approve, 

And next to Adoration was my Love. 

Neglectful of my ſelf, my God forgot, 

Thou wert the Viſion of my conſtant Thought. 

Thee, but his Image, I an Idol made, 

So fookſhly my wanton Heart has ſiray'd. 

My Folly, now, with Penitence I ſee, 

And Mercy aſk. for too much loving Thee. 

| May 
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May that great Por, that I've offended high, 
Blot the Affronts, done to his Deity. 
May he forgive the Errors of my Youth, 
And kindly lead me in the Way of Truth. 


To him I with unfeign'd Contrition move, 


To him I look with Fervency and Love. 


May he, All-gracious, to my Pray rs attend, 
And be my God, my Saviour, and my Friend. 
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To my Self. 
ARIA, now, leave all that chou haſt lov'd, - 
And be, no more, by outward Objects 
Quir the vain World, and its alluring Ich, * 
Its airy Pleaſures, and fictitious Joys. 
Falſe are the Chlburs, high is the Deceit, 
And that, which faireſt ſeems, the greateſt Cheat. 
40 M 3 Torn 
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Torn FOR fond Maid, from the Deluſion fly, 
And guide thy futute Aims by Reaſon's Eye. 
No more let Senſe che radiant Qyeen depoſe, 
Or the fair Monarch her juſt Sceptre loſe. 

Let Her mild Dictates bend thy ſtubborn Will, 
And keep thy wild impetuous paſſions ſtill: 
Lat gentle Prudence her ſoft Pow'r exert, 

And curb the Tranſports of thy fooliſh Heart. 
Tempeſtuous Anger, and tumultuous Joy, -- 
Both are uncomely, both the Health deſtroy. 
Theſe, and all 0 of the ardent Kind, 

Are prejudicial to a . Mind, 

wy hen, ſhun extremes, and calmly bear „ 
Not too dejected, nor too much elate. | 
If thy kind Lord a proſp'rous Lot has giv'n, 
Bleſs the Indulgence of all-bounteous Heav'n. | 


on, 
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Or, if he fixes 4 ſeverer Doom, 
And ſhould think fit to call his Favours home; 
Humbly ſubmit to the divine Decree, 
None bur himſelf his wiſe Deſigns can ſee. - 


wy” Prayer for a T ck e 


THER of Marcie, who alone can'ſt fave 


Before thy awful Throne Aich angels bend, 

Aid Day end Night thy great Comtmands attend. 
Thou reign'ſt for ever, an Almighty we” as 
While Seraphim Thy ſacred Praiſes ſing. 

Yer, plac d on high, thou humbly deign'ſt to hear, 
From faithful Lips, a ſuppliatic Mortal's Pray r. 


Xx 4 5 A 
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A Friend I have, for whom I deeply grieve, 
Beyond the Proſpect of the leaſt Reprieve. | 
Long has ſhe ſtruggled with the latent Pain, 1 
And try'd the Pow'r of healing Arts in vain: 


All their Endeavours unſucceſsful prove, 
That ſhould the ſecret unknown Cauſe Ne: 
The ftrong re mocks their utmoſt Skill, 
But Thou canſt cure I, if ir be Thy will 
Health is a Bleſſing, only Thou can ſt give, - — 
Return again ye Sons of Men and live. | 
Thus can'ſt Thou fay, thus ward th Beer 
And ſnatch the Mortal from the gaping Tomb. 
Low on my Knees, in humble Faith, I bend 
And beg Aſſiſtance for my ſuff ring Friend, 
Hear me, ob! hear me, Comforter divine, a 
Oh f ler thy Artribure of Mercy thine: | 


, "x 


Abate 


Poems on ſeveral Occafions./ 173 
Abate her Paing and all her Wants redteſ 
Andgtown her, Lord, wich Health and Happineſs; 
Compaſſion grant this gracious Boon, 
et not my Will, but Thine alone be done. 


On Her DEATH. 


\ LAS! what Words can utter my iſtreſs, 


OoOr half the Sorrows of my Soul expreſs " 
Content is grown a Stranger to my Breaſt, 
By anxious Care and heavy Ills oppreſt. | 

Sad mournful Viſions of a dying Friend 

Do ev'ry Night my troubled Dreams attend; 
And all the Day in penſive Thought is ſpent, 
For Her whoſe Loſs I ever muſt lament. 
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Hook . her Form, how beautiful her Mind, 
As much too excellent to be forgot. 


For her good Nature with good Senſe was join d: 
Juſt to her Neighbour, humble to her Gd. 


I mourn the young Br dias sblaſted Charms, 
Too early raviſh'&-from a Huſbind's amn. 
Like freſheſt Roſes, pluck'd in Morning Dew 
With all their Sweets and all their Beauties 1005 
So fell my Friend, in Youth's exalted State, 
A patinh Victim 6 her haſty 1 Fate. 


How good ſhe was, how gen rolls; and how 
[kind, 


Are, what will dwell for ever in my Thoughe, | 


£3 5 
Sweet was her Temper, and ſerene her Mind, 


Her pious Soul was guiltleſs of a Fraud. 


And true to all the Promiſes ſhe made: 
Careful 
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Careful to pleaſe, and fearful to offend; 
A kind, a faithful, and a conſtant Friend. 


But not her Merit, nor her Chatms cou'd fave 
Their lovely Ownet, from the darkſome Grave. 
Tis ſuch a Loſs, ane not how to bear: 
How can I patt, with what I held fo dear? 


so quickly ſhatck'd! Oh Thought too ful of 
My friendly Viſit was defign'd in vain: 

In vain the Rites, that faithful Love demands, 
The chearing Cordials from officious Hands: 
No parting Kiſs I gave, no pitying Sighs, 
Or clos d with trembling Hand her faded Eyes. 
This, unperform'd, ſtill aggravates my Grief, 
And makes it great, almoſt beyond Relief. 


Now 
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Now the pure 8 pirit to its Heav'n is fled, 
And the pale Corpſe is rang'd among the Dead. 
Tho, low in Earth, a thoughtleſs Lump, it lies 
Disfigur'd and unlovely to the Eyes; 
I could, ev'n now, with fond Deſire behold, 
That Caſe which did the precious Gem infold: 
Cloſe in my Arms th' Inſenfible I'd take, 
And preſs thoſe Lips that want the Pow'r to 
To her cold Face my glowing Cheek Id "_ 
And ſtrive to re- inform the lifeleſs Clay. kit 


But andes this flatt' ring Wiſh is vainly made, | 
And 'tis impoſſible to raiſe the Dead. 
Since there has been a Day ſo much unbleſt, 
T'admit a Cauſe, ſo fatal to my Reſt; 

My true afflited Soul fall conſtane pay, 
A mournful Tribute on this hapleſs Day: 


a Still, 
Ps 
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Still, as it comes with the revolving Year, | ] 
To Her dear Mem'ry drop a friendly Tear, $» 
| And, by my Grief, ſhew that I lov'd fincere. | 


The 37th ps AL M. 


Inſerib'd to an Injur d Friend. 


RET not thy ſelf when wicked Men prevail, 
F And bold Na bears down the Scale. 
They and their Glory quickly ſhall decay, | 
Swept by the Hand of Providence away, 

As verdant Graſs, cut from its vital Root, | 
That, with' ring, dies beneath the heedleſs Foot: 
In Piety reſoly'd, on Heav'n depend; 
"His Hand ſhall feed thee, and his Arm defend. 

| * > 


Delight 
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Delight in Him, who hath the Pow'r to bleſs, 
And what thy Soul defires thou ſhale poſſeſs, 
In all thy Ways on Providence recline, 

So ſhall he vindicate each juſt Deſign. 
Thy Virtue in full Proſpect ſhall be ſhown, 
Clear as the Morn, bright as the Mid-day Sun. 
In humble Silence ever· patient 1 

Wait che Event of his divine Decree. 

Tho guilty Policy her Schemes fulfil, 

Fret not thy ſelf, nor Imitate che ill. 

Sudden che Sons of Vice ſhall be deſtroy'd, 
And deſolate the Place they once enjoy d. 
But he that's humble, merciful and Juſt, 
And in his God repoſes all his Truſt, 


Shall ſee his Days protracted, void of Cares, | 
And paſs with Pleaſure all his ſmiling Years. 


_ | 
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The harden'd Wretch, that's grown from bad 


[to worſe, 
May grind his Teeth, or vent the dreadful Curie; 
Or the black Schemes of hidden Miſchief lay, 
Heav'n's fav'rite Children cages to betray: 
Th Almighty views him with a ſcoruful Eye: 
Eno ing the Day of his Deſtruction nigh. 
In vain he draws the Sword, aud bends the Bow, 
And levels at the Juſt the murd ring Blow. 
His own falſe Heart ſhall feel the fatal Wound, 
And alio Guts Bow ley: län unn chin Goat, 
The humble Pittance, by the Good enjoy d, 
Wich Labour gain d, with Probity cmploy'd, 
Is better far, and more to be deſir d, 
Than wealthy Stores, by wicked Menacquiy's: | 


Whoſe Arms ſhall fail, whoſe Strength ſhall 


a [I[Weakneſs prove, 
But the juſt Man no Pow r on earth ſhall move. 


2 | : Hi 
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His God is his Support, his Joy, his Reſt, 

| And to Eternity he ſhall be bleſt. 

When heavy Judgments ſweep o'er guilty Lands, 
Secure in conſcious Innocence he ſtands: 

When Fountains fail, and Earth denies her Grain, 
When pinching Want and meagre Famine reign; 
In his fair Fields ſhall fruirful Harveſts grow, 
And his freſh Springs with Chryſtal Streams 


0" erflow. 


But ſtubborn Sinners ſhall no Mercy find; 
For as light Vapours fly before the Wind, 
As offer d Lambs on glowing Altars lay, 
Whoſe burning Fat conſumes and melts away, 
So, ſhall they periſh all, and diſappear, | 

As Clouds of Smoke diſperſt in thinner Air. | 

All that is Juſt the wicked Man declines, 
| Falſe are his Words, and fraudful his Defigns. 

| With 
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With Eaſe'be'll promiſe, and with Eaſe betray, 


« Lend me, ſays he: but never means to pay. 


What diff rent Virtues grace the pious Mind! 
Here Mercy. is with chearing Bounty join d, 
Here open-handed C a ARI v is ſeen, 
And ſoft CoMYAs Ss TOR with a gentle Mien; 
Such is the Man, who long Heav'n's Favour 
And leaves the copious Blefling to his * 
But he that travels on in wicked Ways, 

Is moſt uccurſt; and ſhore-ſhall be his Days 

A good Man's Steps are all with Caution trod, 
Ar ance the Charge and Fav'rite of his God: 
And if he flips (as ſure the Beſt may err) 

He's ſtill ſupported by Almighty Care. 


From 
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From blooming Youth to my declining Years, 
I ne'er beheld the Righteous or his Heirs 
Unfriended, wand ring, piteouſly implore 
The Dole of Charity from Door to Door. 
His Pray'rs, his Pity, ev'ry gracious Deed 
Entails a ing Blefiog on his Seed. 
F 
Obſerve what's right, let Sin be moſt abhotr'd, 
Immortal Life ſhall be the great Reward. | 
For 'Truth and Virtue are by Heav'n approv'd, 
And the juſt Man ſhall be by Heay'n belov'd. 
Protected by his God, he knows no Fear, 
For ever ſafe beneath his Guardian's Care. 
That Priend of Saints will lengthen out . 
When ſudden Death cuts off the wicked Race. 
But he, whoſe Life is regular and pure, | 


Shall make his Name 8 lateſt Times endure. 5 
25 Nor 
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Nor thro' unnumber'd Ages ſhall decline, 
The patrimonial Honours of his Line. 
What Wiſdom dictates, he with Pleaſure tells, 
| While bis glad Tongue on fweer Inſtruction 
Within his Heart his Maker's Law —_—_ 
And firm he treads whom true Religion guides, 
In vain he's watch'd by his infidious Foe, 
That ſeeks to ſlay him with a ſecrer Blow. 
For Heav'n, ſtill careful of its Servant's Good, 
Shall free him from the Hand diſtain'd with 
Or, if malicious Sycophants combine, * 
If wicked Men in wicked Counſels join. 
And thro' black Perjury and canker'd Spight, 
Perverted Judgment ſeize his legal Right; 
Intrepid he ſuſtains the preſſive Ill, 
Conſcious his God will hold him guiltleſs ſtill. 
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Wich patient Hope the Path of God purſue, 
- Thine Eyes a ſtrange Viciflitude ſhall view. 
Thy Right reſtor d with larger Tracts of Land, 
1 
Thy late inſulting Foe to thee ſhall bend, 
And thou ſhalt mark his miſerable End. 


I have my ſelf, a potent Villain 1 

Like das young Laurel, vig'rous, lovely, green, 
With Power inveſted, ſtretch from ſide to ſide, 
Vain with Succeſs, and ſwell'd with inward Pride, 
Vet ſoon this mighty Man was ſhrunk to Earth; 
Twas ſcarce remembred that he e'er had Birth. 
I ſought the Place, where he ſo lately ſhone, 
Twas all a Waſte, the faithleſs Maſter gone. 


6 | Behold 
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Behold the Man, whoſe Life's unblemiſh'd - 
ls with fair Truth, and bright Perfection 2 
With what Compoſure he reſigns his Breath, 
Serenely ſmiling in the Arms of Death! 

But the tranſgrefing Tribe ſhall ſoon decay, 
Tho Mercy for a while their Fate delay. 

A certain Vengeance on their Race ſhall fall, 
And one vaſt Ruin overwhelm them all. 


-_ 


To che juſt Man Proſperity is giv'n, 
And his Redeemer is the Lord of Heav'n. A 
But if a Tryal of his Faith be meant, 

And for that End ſevere Afflition's ſent, 
His Arm ſuſtains him in the Day of Woe,” 
And gives him ſtrength to bear the 2 
When angry Men, a vile perfidious Band, 
Approach to wound him with unhallow d Hand; 


N ; | 1 
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t | To Heav'n he looks, expecting ſafery thence, 

| And che Moſt High will be his fure Defence; 
nee l Poe ard thelr hag Ned v udn, 


For none e er truſted in the Lord in vain. 


A be- va e goa bee 


A Meditation upon theſe Words, 
| Alriſe, ye Dead, and come to Judgment. 


M 


To Judgment come, without delay, 


— nn 


Thoſe awful words © Ariſe ye Dead” 


"Tis, now, the great accounting Day. 
Bchold! the Moon in Blood is fer, 
The an conſume with fervent Heat. 
And whirls along in flaming Balls, 


The 
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The Lamp of Day, O horrid Sight! 
Extinguiſh'd lies in fatal Night. 
Now ſpreading Flames, from Pole to Pole, 
O'er the wide Earth devouring roll; 
Drink up her Seas, diflolve her Hills, 


And Heay'n with Smoke and Tempeſt fills. 


The laſt tremendous Trumper's Sound 
Summons the People under-ground. 
See! how the ts Nations riſe, 
Obſerve, my Soul! wh what Surprize! 


From op'ning Graves ſome croud in haſte, 
Some are from foaming Billows caſt ; 
From brazen Urn, and Marble Tomb, 

See the collected Bodies come ! 
Egyptian Kings no more are hid 
Within a ſtately Pyramid; 


N 4 
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But, mixing in the common Throng, 
Advance with trembling Steps along. Pas 
News are exempted from the Call, 
The dreadful Word is meant to all. 
I Without Diſtinction or Delay, 
The dreadful Summons all obe. 
How vaſt a Multitude is here! 
How great the Numbers that appear 
On ev'ry fide in Crouds they come, 
And haſten to their final Doom. 


But hark! the Trumper's ſhriller Cry 
Proclaims the awful Judge is nigh : 

Behold! he is already here, Ay 
And all the Juſt in Hope draw near, 
But tis a Hope chaſtis'd with Fear. 
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For who a Judge, a God can view, 341 812291 
And not ſome Signs of Terror ſhew? 5 erat 


. Book of Life is open d, bee | 
Their Names in pureſt Leaves appear. 
Thrice happy they, who fill a Line 
| Within chat Hiſtory divine! 7 
Oh may it be my chiefeſt Care 
| To get my Mints recorded there ! A 
Black Fiends with fruitleſs Spite arraign, / 
And blotted Crimes revive in vain. | 
For who can fear Infernal Hate 
When Jeſus is their Advocate? 
Their Judge and Saviour He whoſe veins 
Wich cleanſing Streams waſh'd off their Stains. 
| Ye faithful Bands, he cries, draw near, 
To Me, to my great Father dear; 
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Receive the rich, the vaſt Reward, 

So long expected from your Lord. 
Deſign'd for Joys at his Right-Hand, 
The choice elected Numbers ſtand. 


And, now, he turns with wrathful Eye, 

The wicked on his Leſt to try. 

An angry God their Judge muſt be, - 

A high offended Deity. 4 

The Volume of their Sin is brought, 

The Regiſter of ev'ry Fault. 2 DLL: ' 

The myſtick Book is ſtrait unſeal'd, 

The Secrets of their Hearts reveal'd. 

Thoſe Crimes, chey hop'd ſhould ne'er be known, 

To Angels, Men, and Devils ſhown. 

Confus'd and Dumb, their Horrors ſhew 

The faithful Record is too true, 
| * i | Conſcience 


— 
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Conſcience the Worm, that ne'er ſhall reſt, 
Now preys upon their guilty Breaſt. 


Go, ſays the Judge, ye curſed, go 
To Darkneſs, Flames, and boundleſs Woe. 
With Dzmons dwell in laſting Pain, 
Where unextinguiſh'd Fires remain. 
Where, when ten thouſand Years are gone, 
And twenty times ten chouſand done, 
Your Puniſhments, without a Date, 
Shall nor in Length nor Force abate. 


Alas! what Fleſh has Pow r to bear 
A Sentence that is ſo ſevere! 


See! how the helpleſs Wretches fly, 
To fave them from the Danger nigh; 
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Curſe (put too late) their former Ils, 
And Shelter aſk from neighb' ring Hills; 
To neighbouring Hills in vain they call, 
To cruſh them by a friendly Fall. 
Devils, impatient of their Prey, 

Hurry the ſbrieking Crew away ; 

Down, headlong down, the Wretches tear, 
To the dark Dungeons of Deſpair. 


And, now, the great Tribunal's o'er, 
And Fate is fix d for evermore. | 
No more the radiant Spheres ſhall riſe, 
They're vaniſh'd from the deſart Skies. 
The Earth's conſum d, and in its Place 
Nothing remains but empty Space. 

The Damm d * gone to endleſs Night, i 
And all the Juſt to Realms of Light. [ 
en The 


— 
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The Vanity of Human Life. 


A ! what is Life? how mutable and vain! 
An Hour of Pleaſure, and an Age of Pain. 
Where changing Seaſons are but vary'd Woes, 
And with each Morning early Sorrow flows. 
The buſy Mind, with adverſe Paſſions rent, 
Still ſearches on, a Stranger to Content. 

One Hour in gay and ſprightly Mirth is paſs d, 
The next with melancholy Shades o'ercaſt. 


| Alternate Joy, alternate Grief we know, 


Vet ſcarce can tell, whence theſe Exceſſes flow. 
Elate to Day, we laugh and play and ſing, 
To-morrow ſees a wretched, abje& Thing. 


= Wich 
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Wich deep, dejeRting Cares we lie oppreſt, 
And penſive Thoughts diſturb the gloomy Breaſt, 
Till other Thoughts revolve to our Relief, 

And fanſyd Joys elude a real Grief. wy 
Flatt ring ourſelves, we fond Ideas frame 
Of Human Happineſs, an empty Dream. 

Yet Man, whom ev'ry Show of Bliſs deceives, 
Full Credit to the ſoothing Image gives. 


We've found lat leaſt we think ſo) what, alone, 
Can give che longing Mind a Peace unknown : 
Had we but That, *twou'd certain Eaſe reſtore, 


Grant it, ye Pow'rs, and we defire no more. 
Yet if kind Fate the wiſh'd-for Bleffing grant, 
We're Rill diflatisfy'd, and — want: 
Then, with repeated Care and anxious Pain, 
We ſeck another Trifle to attain ; 


Our 
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Our wonted Vigilance and Toil renew, 
To gain che glorious Thing we have in view. 
And, if we do the mighty Someching Bee 
Again are we deceiv d, tis all a Cheat. 
Nor will this ſecond Diſappointment pros 
Severe enough, our Folly to remove. 
Still with a diſcontented, reſtleſs Mind, 115 
We ſearch for That, which we can never find, 
Erring before, we mourn'd; but, now, are ſure 


We know, what will a laſting Joy ſecure. 


And did we err before ? ſo err we now, 
If we expect true Happineſs below. 
Should Heay'n, beige, laviſh all its Store, 
Aud give ſo largely we could wiſh no mores 
This furely would our wayward Fancy pleaſe, 


And bring our weary, lab'ring Spirits Eaſe. 
| We 
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We ſhould indeed be bleſt, ſhould for a While, 
Our Hopes with tranſitory Reſt beguile. 
Forgetful of the Pow'r Supreme, that may, 
When-e'er he pleaſes, ſnatch our Joys away. 

Ah fooliſh Mortals, credulous and vain! 
Prepare to meet che quick-returning Pain: 

Still let us keep Fur uni Tv in View, 

The Hand that gave the Gift, can take it too. 


But cannot Gold afford a full Delight? 
How the rich Metal glitters to the Sight! 

O dazling Luſtre! what would we not do, 
What Toils not take, what Dangers not purſue, 
For much of Thee, thou bright deluding Ill! 
And in the warm Purſuit advance unweary d ſtill? 


3 
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Ia ſearch of Toys, we precious Moments 


[ waſte, 


* Wealth has Wings, and often flies in haſte. 
The mighty Man, wich ample Fortunes bleſt, 
OF -patid'rouk Bago und iarely'Ddimes!poſleſt 5). 
Ac Noon replete with all bis dafs Deſire, |! 
At Night impoy'riſ'd by deſttuctive Fire. 
Buch things may be, for ſuch have often bent 
A thouſand fatal Miſchiefs lurk unſeen. 


The buſy Merchant trafficks o'er the Main, 
And rifles foreign Countries fur his Gain: 
Nor Earth nor Water from his Spoils are free, 

To heap up Gold, he'll compaſs Land and Sea: 
Behold him, waiting at the Ocean's fide, 
While Ships from India break the flaſhing Tide: 
Now one, long wiſh'd for with impatient 
Thought, 
Is by his friendly Glaſs in Proſpect brought. 
2 0 | Freighted 
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Freighted with Gold and Silks of various Dycs, 
And in her Womb an Ivory Treaſure lies. 

See, what calm Seas, and what propitious Gales, 
Support her Keel, and ſwell her flying Sails! | 
His Thoughts flow quicker, and his Heart bears 
His Joys increaſing as the Barque draws nigh. 
When 1o! a ſudden Change the Air invades, 
And the Clouds thicken into ſollen Shades: 


Fierce Tempeſts beat, and angry Billows roar, 
Diſtracting Sight to him that ſands on ſhore. 
Sad Terror to Tu Soul! the Ship i fa." 


Ohl falſe and ſlipp ty State.of human Things! 
What fad Diſtreſs one 1 al . 


i 


Poems on ſeveral Orcafions. 199 
80 Jos with more than orient Brightneſs 
The Pride «nd Worſhip of the Wotdritig Wt? 1 
Sought by the Old, and honour'd by the Young, 
The fr ning Ear paid Homage to his Tongue; 
Princes aroſe, when he appear d in Sight,” 
And the charrrd Eye beheld him with Delight. 
For, Yeats he livd, with Health and Glory 
Aud, like a God, diſpens'd his Blefings round.” 
On either mm His Sons and Daughters ſate, 
And help'd to ſwell the Fullneſs of his State. 
Yet this eonſummate Grandeur prov'd in m \ 
For all was ehang d to Poverty and Pain, » 
His Honour blaſted, and his Children ſlain . 
Sprinkled with Duſt, and proftrate on the Earth, 
In Bitterneſs of Soul he euts'd his Bitch. | 
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Oh Impotence of Wealth! can ought avail, 
Where Gold, Magnificence, and Empire fail? 


A | 
| . 


FR 


Les, ſomething more ſubſtantial yet remains, 
A Sovereign 0 ſevereſt Paine? 
When great Afflictions overwhelm the Mind, 
| When ev'ry Faculty's to Grief \relign'd ;  - 
When the whole Soul is ſunk in deep Diſtreſs, 
FRIENDS HI P's ft. Pow r can ue 
That neareſt Emblem of indulgent Heav'n, 
To ſweeten Life's predeſtin d Ills, was giv'n-. 
A faithful Friend is our extremeſt Good, | 
"The richeſt Gift, that ever Heav'n beſtow d. 
When the preſt Boſom heaves with e 
This kind Companion half the Burden bears : 
With healing Counſel mitigates our Woe, 
Or wiſely teaches how to bear the Blow. 


N Ou 
&. + r 
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Our Pleaſures too the much · lor d Friend divides, 
Adds Joy to Joy, and ſwells the happy Tides. 


Pleasd with my Subject, more than fond of 
Fame, 


I much could ſay on this delightful Theme. 


But 'tis too copious and ſublime a Strain, 


More fit for Youns, or Popz's unbounded Vein. | 
The brighteſt Numbers that were ever penn'd, 
Should celebrate the juſt and gen'rous Friend. - 
On me-would partial Fortune this beſtow, 
'Tis all the Happineſs I'd aſk below. 

Yet, of a Treaſure ſo immenſe poſſeſt, 
Vainly we hope to be for ever bleſt 3 


Still are we govern d by inconſtant Fate, 
And the firſt Turn may change our pleaſing State: 
May force us (cho with deep Regret) to part 
From the dear, truſted Inmate of our Heart. 

eG O14. Oh 
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Oh Agony of 'Fhaught! what Breaſt can bear 


o vaſt a Shock, or who the Grief declare ? 


Davip alone the great Diſtreſs could paint, 
And | in fit Language form the Juſt Complaint. 
i lena ru aN due Rices he paid, | 
He lov'd him living, and he mouro'd him dead. 


| Mourn'd him in ſuch a gracetul, moving Strain, 


As all admire, and emulate in vain. 
His ſweet, pathetick Sorrows finely ſhow, 


The nobleſt Heights of Tenderneg and Woe, | 


While ſacred Leaves. record the piaus Theme, 


A laſting Monument to Friendſhip's Name. 


Sometimes we more exalting Joys puriue, 
And Pleaſures charm us in a diff rent View. 


sf 
* - [3 #1 
FF. ” 
* — * 
* = * — 


— 
* * One 
* / 


Pooms on ſeveral Oera ons-. 103 
One beauteous Form has ſtruck upon the Mind, 


A fiveet Imprefiion, eaſuub or deign'd. 

To one fix'd Centre all our Wiſhes move, 

And the tranſported Heart rebounds with Love. 
In that fond Pafſion we expect to meet 

A full Content, a Happineſs complete. 

Then, with glad Toll and wich inceſſant Care, 

We ſtrive to gain what ſeems ſo wond'rous fair. 

Whilſt the dear Object, we mot highly prize, 


Rejects our Vows, and mocks our promis d Joys. 


And ſure we can no greater Torment prove, 
Than cold Diſdain repaid for conftant Love. 


Bur ſhould our Paſſion meet a juſt Return, 
And either Breaſt with mutual Ardor burn, 
Some unforſeen Misfortune may divide, 
Thoſe faithful Hearts, which equal Love has ty'd. 

| 04 Then. 
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Then, who can dictate, or what Words can ſhow, 
The agonizing Pain, the pungent Woe? / 


But we'll ſuppoſe a milder Fortune A 
A preſent Pleaſure and a diſtant Ill: 
Our Wiſhes crown'd, the Prize obtain'd at laſt, 
The bright Reward of all our Labours paſt ; 
The Danger over, and abſolv d the Vow, 
O, Joy too great! what can afflict us now? 
Yer Time's frail Glaſs is fl d with flitting Sand, 
And held too in a paralytick Hand, 
That ſoon may break, or 'Fhat may quickly run, 
Which holdsaLife more precious than our own, 
And then alas the Hour of Joy is done. 


So JAcos, after being bleſt for Vears, 
Fair RACHE1, mourn'd with unavailing Tears, 
3 13 | She, 


. 
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She, for whoſe Sake his Youth and Strength he 


gar ave, 


And fourteen annual Citcles liv'd a Slave; 


Breathleſs and | cold before her Lover laid, 


Snatch'd from his Arms and number'd with the 
Dead. 


And, thus, we fee, tis evidently. plain, 


What-e er depends on Life, is weak and a + 
Gold is too fleeting, Fi healing Powir 


May be diffolv'd in one deſtructive Hour. 
That Love's fantaſtick BliG is not fincere, 5 | 
That Human Life i is Hope, and Doubr, and 


[ Fear, | 
A little Pleaſure and a Load of Care. 


8 Reafons 
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PEEERERIEE: PIE 
Reaſons againſt derfy: the Fair 


Sex. 
By another Hand. 


Adam, I own 1 was ſo {mit 
M What with your Beauty and your Wit, 
Thar 1 began, which very odd is, | 
To thing of making you a Goddeſs; 
I calk'd of building you a Temple, 
And oft ring up for an Enſample, 

My own dear Heart in low Proftration, 
With all the Cant of Adoration. 
But thinking cloſely on the Matter, 
I've fince concluded; twoud be better 
You'd be above ſuch Vanity, 5 


* 


And keep to your Humanity. 
| For 


For firſt, if you a Goddeſs be, 
What will become of Mortal Me? 
Cloath'd in your Majefty. Divine, 

I tremble to approach your Shrine. 

At awful diſtance, lo! I ſtand 
With quiv'ring Lip and ſhaking Hand; 
Or beg, on bended Knee, to greet 


Wich humble Kifs your heav'nly Feet. 


For Vꝝx Ns can t deſcend to any 


so low as ramping like— Miſs NAR v. 


Again, conſider, ſhou d you. riſe 
To the high rank of Deities; 
You conpin thay 2 


ls brought to paſs by Incantation; 


Ref 
j 
[ 
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By Words of elevating Sound; | 
From Lips of Lover on the Ground © 
Utter'd in Rapryres 3 Flames and Darts, 


Altars, Worſhip, bleeding Hearts, - ers 07 Warner! 


Sun, Venus, Uynteſencesf Nor, 


Extafies, Heav 'n, and ſo forth. | 
Now when vou condeſcend to wed, 
And take the Mortal to your Bed, 


18 * k 
& > * * 14 '\v 
4 


One Moon has ſcarce her Period crown'd;, . 


Ere the rude Creature turns him round, 
And with familiar Airs of Spouſe, 

| (Reverſe of vrhat he wont to uſe 7/7 
Treats you like one of ** Earth: | 


You, conſcious of Vour heav'nly Birth,” - - 


Th' irreverent Liberty diſdain, 


9 ws 


And tell the Wretch . He turns prophane; 


* 
£414 * x7 


At 
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At this ch audacious Thing grows hot, FR 
Calls you Chit, Woman, and what not? 
Mumbling; in direful retribution, EF tis HIV 
Some other Forms of Diminutioaen 
Malign; your Clories vaniſh quickc ö 14 
Olympus turns to houſe of Brick. | 
Inſtead of | Cupids and che Grace. 
Plain earthly Betty rakes their place: 
Your Altars (which who won't recoil at?) 
Change to Tea-table or a Toilet: 
The Goddeſs finks to Fleſh and Blood; 
While Huſband in the cooing Mood, 
Gives you a Buſs, nor cares who ſees i, 
And fondly cries, 7 My Dear how i: it?“ 

Ca 


Thus, Madam, not to keep you longer, 


UM 
. 


2 2 | You 


(For I can urge no Reaſons ſtronger) 


— ¶ SP. > — — og — * 
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| You plaialy ſee, it is not firting, | 
| That you among the ſtars be fitting, · 

' Wherefore, I chink, you won't deſire 


To leave our Species for a higher. 


But be content, with whar's your due; 


And what your Rivals think ſo too; 
That, for ſoft Charms and Senſe refin'd; 


You ſhine the Pride of Woman kind, 
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9 IRR COA 


The M. orning F rolick. 


By the ſame. 2 
_ 4 dozen young Gentlemen, in a certain Sea- 
ort, propos d over Night, to take à ride early 


the next _ to ſome Gardens, a few 
Miles out of Town. And to make the Diver- 


fron complete, it was agreed, to prevail with 


ſome young Ladies-of their Acquaintance to fa- 
vou them with their Company. All ſucceeded 
in their Applications, but one, who therefore rode 


on horſeback : the r d into pairs. 


oft were diſpat 


; ths couple rode in a Chaiſe, the other four in a 


kind of Vehicle, betueen a Chaiſe and a Wheel- 
| barrow, drawn by one Horſe, and fitted to con- 
tain two Perſons. The vulgar Natives call them 
Carts, the better ſort of People, Coaches. This 
ſuppos'd Adventure is the Subject of the follow- 
ing Poem; which it is hop'd will not offend 
any grave and ſerious Tempers, partly on Ac- 
count of the Innocence of the whole, and partly 
in regard of een moral RefleSions which 
are interſpers'd go ras, 


The 
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The fiftitious Names are as follows. 3s 


* 


The Gentlemen. 5 The 1 


8 | B 
1 2 . 


Manlius. — Paſtorella: 
Formoſo.. —— — TITngema. 


e- a r e . 8 
Gentleman upon his Volrila. 


Hileria — n Sobrina;" 
Mercatorios.õẽ⁸ q — — Grandiforma. 


 Florw, 
2 in a Town, hard by the Ocean, 


Where Folks are always in Commorion 5 


Where 8518 Husbands g0 to Sea, 

| And Wives make Viſits to drink Tea, 

To chat of Faſhions and the Weather, 

| And make out who and who's ogether, bn wy 
' Where Miſſes from Mamma: elope. 


At Back-door, Window, fomerimes—Shop, 
* Gave hints of who and who's together, 


nn es talking of the Weather. 


Cadenus and Vanedla 
When 
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When wheedling Youths frail Maids allure,  - 
To Ev'ning Walk, or Morning Tour: 


In this fam'd Town for Mirth and Leiſure, | 
Six pallane Blades (no foes toPleaſure,) )) 
Once Hero-like (as Story goes 
Renounc'd four Hours of ſweet Repoſe, 
And vow'd, by PRosERPINE/and STX, 
To meet next Morning when? by ſux, 
By fix? Ves for the Morning Air 

Is wholeſam—=aſk the Doctor chere 

But what will Morning Air avail | 

Without a Female in the Gale, 

Whoſe Breath the Suckling's Scent may raiſe, 
Whoſe Face may gild Apollo's Rays? 

For as our Spirits ebb and flow, 

All Objects gay or gloomy ſhow; 


TH | P 
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And ecke, when by the Pow'r of Venus, | 
Our Blood and Spirits dance within us, 
Each joyous Scene will ſhine more bright, 
And fill us with'a freſh delight. 0 
Tas wiſely ſpoke, che Couneil eyd. 
And to a Nymph each Swain apply d, 
How cob d ſuch Gentles be denyd?ꝰ 
No, well-bred Ladies are too good 

To nip theſe Projefts in the bud. 

So, all as heart could wiſh — | 
But one,—alas! in vain he pleaded; 7255 
Mamma's irrevocable Doom | 
Detain'd th unwilling * at home. 


And non, ju yoming rom heir b. 
With ſtaring Eyes, and aching Heads, 
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In Troops the gay Adventurers meet, 
Bow, curtſie, ſmile, advance and grecet; 
Then ey/ry Squire his Damſel ſnatches, 
As Bird with Bird in Springtime matches, 
To paſs the jovial Seaſon thro with, 


To toy and ſing, to bill and coo wi 


To Max ius of the gen rous Mind. 
Soft PASTORELL A was conſign' d. 
Attractive Fair! thy modeſt Mien, 

Thy gentle Manners, Air ſerenqm 
And Eyes wich artleſs Beauty ſhining. 
Conquer all Hearts without deſigning. | 


Bleſt MANL Tus bleſt FoRM OSO too“ 


With you, INGEN1 4, pair d, wich A 
Comely FoR Mos ol born to ver, 0 

With Gold-lac'd Beaver, all the Sex. 
27 * Tas 


— 


216 Poems on ſtveral Oceafons. 


"Twas cock'd ſo exquiſitely ſmart, 
What Female nd defend her Heart? 


And cou'd FoR Nos o keep his own, 


When once IN GENI A's Charms were ſhown J 


When, ſweetly eloquent of Tongue, 


She pour'd abundant Wit along, 
And with ſuch Eyes as never fail, 
Enliven d every well-wrought Tale 4 


1 


Hold—I won't make che Ladies wait. 
The Carts are ready at the Gate | 
« Genteels, cries To, in humble Tone, 
2 aun ſay you, Sirrah? be it known | 
That vulgar Term our Rank reproaches, 


« We Folks of faſhion call chem Cocl. 
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Weak Subterfuge of human Pride! 
Fondly induſtrious to hide 


Beneath ſome honourable Name, 


Its Folly, Poverty, or Shame. 
But *'tis no time to ation; 
Methinks one of the Ladies cries, 

“This Pedant ſure is mighty wile. 
Tis a fad World! for Pallas knows : 
Grave Things won t pleaſe mong Belles and 
A Scholar's but an awkward Tool, Oy 
And Women chuckle at a Fool. 


: _ we 


Each Couple now a Car aſcends, . - 
Each Charioteer his Whip extends: 
in'd to the Laſh the raw-bon'd Seed 
Pricks forward wich an Ar like Speed. 


8 | a 
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While F010, pretty Sprig of Beauty. 


On ambling Nag rides by on Duty: 
Officious Squire! fo prone to wair, 
So dexterous to open Gate, 

And with a lowly well-bred Bow, 8 


Salute the CoACH as it goes through. 


hg mortal Wight did ever r ee, 
At Wake, at Fair, at Jubilee, © 8 
Or Nuptials of che rural Mad. 


n 


So fine, fo gay a Cavalcade? 12955 < ts 


There Dur MORE, with wk Eye, 
And ſofteſt Manners, paſſes by: 

A Native he, 'of Dani Gity, © 

Yet thinks our r Engl 5 Ladies pretty: 

And as full ptoof, chat Pales lobe We 


His choice call'd VoLATILLA forth: 
"FF 
. ©, 


At 
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A Nymph, as light as any Feather, 
Simpring and giggling in all Weather. 
A Nymph who never kept her Seat 
The while a Watch two ae beat. 


What Youngfter $T as who drives yon . 

O, tis HILARIO the gay. 
That Female Beaver, which he wears, 
Inſpires him with choſe freakiſh Airs. 
This Moment, in a Flight of Joy, 
He ſeiz d upon the ſilken Toy. 
Swift as a Weaver 5e his Thread, 
He whirl'd it from his Fair one's Head: 
SoBRIR A ſhe, 'of temp rate Blood, 
Dull as a Naiad of the Mud: _ 
Her ſolemn Tongue was ſeldom ſtirring, K 

Grave as a Cat, in Corner purting; | 
P 4 Unmovd 
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Unmoy'd with every thing that paſſes 
Nor giv'n to Tears, nor to Grimaces. 


Make room good CuyrD! who are Theſe? 

They drive as if they drove for Fees. 
How rapidly they whirl along! 
They leave afar the lagging Throng: 

The Youths ftretch o'er the looſen'd rein, 

The Courſers ſcour the duſty Plain, 
Fox Mo so and OLIN DA? 7e 

And who are They that on them preſs? 
They ſcem to fret at the diſgrace, : 

That Cart ſhou'd'of a Chaiſe take place. 
"Tis GRANDIPORMA, buxom Laſs, 
No ſpindle Shape, nor Baby Face 

As the full Noon her Glories ſhine, | 

As Juno Grand; her Air Divine. 
8 1 


* * 
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The Youth, who does her fide aden. 
Seems in ſome. ſoft Deſires to burn; 
He keeps yon Rival Car in view, 
But often turns his Eye aſkew, 0 
And ſteals a Glance, and draws a 8 
Poor MER CATOoRIOI do not dye! 
Damſels are nothing now ſo cruel, 12 
As when ſick Knights drank Water-gruel, 
And ſtarv'd in Armour half a Year, 
To mollify the ruthleſs Fair · 


Hah. on the Credit of a Poet, 
That Shock will ſurely overthrow it; 

The Chaiſe is joſtled in the Ditch— 
FoR Mos o flies upon the ſtretch, h 
Swift the triumphant. Vitor fis + 
Swift as the Motion of our Eyes. 
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O fatal Appetite of Praiſe, ' 
That r ruins us ten thouſand Ways; ON 12: 2 il 
For Thee, Bear- garden Hero winni 
Smit with the Love of gen roue Deeds 
For thee, oft Brother - Poets rue 
(Alas! my Ditty is too true) 
In aching Bones, and jumbled Brain, 
The toffing Blanket, baſting Cane: 
For Thee, for Thee, e en now the Lover, 
Had well nigh nt his Miſtreſs over. pu 


Pardon, good Reader, this Digre ffion, 
Among us Poets tis the Paſhion:  -.- a 
We heav'nly Mad-folks ſcorn the Rules, 
Which fetter up the plodding Schools; 
Beyond our Theme we ſoar a ay, 
And among Clouds and Thunders play. 


- Now 
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Now to take up my Tale ane w, . 
The ſought-for Gardens riſe in view, 
A pretty, ſolemn, rural Shade, ot, 
By Trees of humble lineage made 
That front-ways in long order Hand, 
Firſt the pleas'd Trav'Iler's Eye demand. 
Delicious, lovely, loneſome Walk, 
For all that to themſelves wou d talk! 


| 


What tho' no Fountains purl along 

| Reſponſive to the Lovers Song; 

No River pour his Currents down, 

For Swains that are diſpog'd to drown ; 
Vet if to hang they be inclin'd, 

Here they may eaſe their tortur d Mind. 
Here on ſome Sallow's friendly Bough, 
Ye may fulfill the noble Vow; 


Encloſe 


Encloſe your Nells in garcer Nooſe, | 
And die, ev'n glorious, f in your Shoes. 
And while you dangle 1 inthe Air, 

The Satyrs ſhall around repair 
To wail your Fate, and curſe the Fais, 5 


The Coac . 10 ſtop, the Knights deſcend, 5 
Their Hands unto the Ladies lend 
And humbly bow: The Smack goes n 
And Mirth and Laughter ſhake the Ground. 
When lo! (ah! diſmal to be told, 
But ſtill more diſmal to behold) 
A Gown new-waſh'd, _k white as Snow 
Foul'd by the Leavings of ſome Cow. 
Or ill-bred Steed, who did impart 
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Poor VoLaTiLLal ſuch hard Fate fe oat 
Does on our aur d Conditibi wait ; ; LED for 
We Mortals ne er paſs chrough a Day, 

But meet ſome Evil in the Way; OO 
Our Frolicks After-Sorrows bring, 

And every Pleaſure has its Sting: 

Yet, good now, moderate thy Grief, 

While PasTORELLA fetch Relief. 

The pitying Nymph obſequious ſtands, 

Wich Bowl of Water in her Hands, 

And now the cleanſing Stream ſhe pours, 
And now ſhe rubs, and now ſhe ſcours. 


So, when black Lies from Slander's Tongue, 
On ſome fair Name with Zeal are flung ; | 
A faithful Friend, with timely Pains, 
Wipes off the foul injurious Stains. | 
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The Water boils, the Cloth is laid, — - 2 


The Cups are waſh'd, the Tea is made, _ | 
Now GRANDIFORMA lifts e 15 
The pot, conſpieucus to che . A 
Swift forth the recking Currents flo -r, 
And flaſh into each Vaſe below. 5 


The ſputt ring Screams with Froth abound, . = 
The Vaſes to the Fall reſound. e ect Ke 


4-4 
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* Thus, ruſhing thro” the Mounain-wood, 
VELINo's airy rapid Flood 1 Sa 
Throws from à Precipices Height, 
His Torrents, dreadfül is the Sight.” 

And daſhing on the rocky Plain, 
Whirls the black Waves and bam 3 amain. 
Loudly the ſounding Bittows roar, ap N 


— 


A 


- 5 * 


The Rocks rebellow from the Shore. my 


C 


* Vid. Mr. Addis Trav p. 4 970 Zee. 
AT Thick 
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Poems on ſeveral:Occafions. 227 
Thick Miſts, like Clouds of Smoks, grit. 
And half obſcure the Noon-day Wen 4252 

Here might the Ma be ae . ah 
And utter in ſublimer Lays, 
What mighty Themes, and Talk profound 
Employ d the buſy Table round: 
How wes are cock'd, and Heads thowd ab. | 
How long large Sleeves wou d be in faſhion, 
Whether the Tea was ſtrong or ſmall, 
Who d go at Night unto the Ball: 
How Ladies, when they bluſk'd,. look prey, 
With many like important Matters, 
; Worthy of reaſonable Creatures, 


Who 


3 e—_—_ 
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228 Poems on ſeveral Occa 
Who born for no'ignoble end. 
Each precious Point of Being penn 
In virtuous Deeds, or Converſe wile, 

And to immortal Honours riſe. 3 agua 8511 


89 
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Thus, gentle Reader, ends my Tale a 
My Spirits like chy Patience fail: 55 
Of our Advent rere, home ward going, , 
1 pray to thy Remembrance bring Bol : FOX 
Who twenty thouſand brave Men le 
Boldly up to the Mountain's Head; 08 bod 
Wo led chem up the Hill, I 
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(tv atio eto nee 


T1 e 1 io Ma NL LUS. 
| ..Ccept. this Preſent from che Moſes hand,- 
Who in fuch Numbers — 5 at 2 — 
eee eye U 
In the gay Records of a ſportive Verſm 
"The Acts of gentle Knights; and-Darnſels e 
Who roſe by fix, to take che Morning Air, 
What tho in harmleſs Raillery the plays, 

And feems a Satyr in the laughing Lays - — 
vet lex chem not offend, or Belle, or Beau: 
'Theſe Lines from Mirth, and not Ill-nature flow. 
Perhaps Sos ain thinks me rough at beſt, , 
Pſhaw! Madam all I fid way but in Jeſt - 
We Poets are a modeſt, well-bred Race,. 
Who ne er offend a oy to her Face; 


With conſcious Bluſhes peruſe | . 
„ eds your Map,” > 


5 
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And when a Face is fo excremely 1 _ 


I 
we 9% . W 


Who will not ſay, che Owner on't is — | 
Belles have no Falls or we no Paults muft fer, | 
Such are the Laws of Love and Galant. 


To Mrs. Misr ERS upor read 
* e ay — ed 
Db 


1 have che e Verſe "_ L 


ho 
. 


A Muſt, who with the Critick's Rage | 
8 in a generous mee, n 23204 v4 


23 = £ 
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. 5 5 Vindictive 


Vindiftive of my ouch bs: 

Below their Cenſure, or your Praiſe: 

Wor'd I, in beat ly Verſe Ihe youty; U 

Had laid out my Postick Hours | 
infirudlive Pleaſarts charm my Ear; 

When wich devour Surptize I hear 

The ſoft melodious Hebrews Voice | 

In your fert, ecchoing Notes tejoice ; 

With a ſublime and ſolemn Sound 

Diffuſe his Maker's Praiſe around; 

Meaſute the broad; all-ſeeing Eye, 

And travel thro' Immenfity: 
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232 Poems on ſeveral Occaſtons. 
O infinitely-piercing View, itt 10 n 


* 


That ſees the ſecret Spirit througi! ! 
O more chan mortal Poet Nen, ni 17 0 
How cou d thy opening Fancy ſwell 
To compaſs ſo immenſe a Theme: 

Thy Fangy felt the Pow'r ſupreme, 
The Pow'r ſupreme inform' d the Birth, 2971 0% 
And call d the vaſt Ideas fort. 
Thrice happy Maid! who cou d transfuſe 
The Genius en Muſe, reteſt © An 
Who cov'd in no unfaithful Lag 
Her Majeſty of Thought diſplay.” r. 


* — N 
3 x 7 ew 1 i 
4. — a * * 
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How many, in redundant Strains, 

Wich fruitles paraphraſing Painss 
The ſacred Poet have diffus d, 00 200 TR 
| Uamann nn'd his Verſe, his Senſe boat ; 


x 


Kay 


Poenis on ua Onan. 2 IF 
While i in Auxuriant' Lines they play, LG 7 
And in the Maze, of Fancy ſtray, | C7 25972 0 T 
They waſte the Vigor-of his gong gg 
They fink the Grandeur of nis Tongue: 
(Frugal his Words, profuſe bis Thooghe): - 1 
Till down to Earth from Heaven brought 
Languid and low, the Prophet lies, 
And in the Paraphraſer die. 


— 3 , . 
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So when the Sun his Noon adorns ñ 
In a leſs Orb his Glory burns ñ́ꝭ1“' 
And the collected beams diſp ag 
A ſtatelier Blaze, a ſtronger Day. 

But rolling down the Weſtern Sky, oats TO) 
Thro' Miſts expanding to the Eye. 
Faintly he ſheds the ſcattering Licht, 
And fading falls away in Night. 5 hs TA 


Does with a Virgin. Luſtre ſhine. || 
Your Muſe a decent Veſture wears, bas g. 


. You but reſound, what Davro nage. 


134 — aac 
 Judicious Maid! with ſteddier View | 
The great Orig'nal you. purſue,” 51 Lt ai br A 


And, ſeaſon d with religious Fei, rod 


Print off each hoav'nly Thought with Gert T 


Modeſt her Mein, and chaſte her Airs; 
With imple Elegance he =. 
While eaſy Majeſty informs 

The Verſe, and to remembrance brings, - 


F 4 > | - "= <4. Nr 
* 5 6d « 2 1 — 8 x. „ 


— 


O! then the SHE renew,” 
A Task which ſeems reſery'd' for you 
In ev'ry Britiſh Soul, inſpire” 
A Paſſion for the Hebrew Lyre; i 


5 "2 


Noam on ſeveral Occafions. 135 
And let your fair Tranſlations ſhow 
Whar Benutis in the Scriprures grow: 
1 Fires 4 in heav'nly Boſoms 8 

Whin labring with no Hd G. 
Hom high the tow undes, 
Then Wits in filence ſhall admire 
Isa1an's more than Homsx's Fire; 


Priban to Davy tb yield the Prize, TJ * 


* 
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| And Vinci Majeſty in N ons rik.” 
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H. to his beſt-belov' m * 1 ox Kobe 


"> 
: '% * 


— — 
1 4 
> 


Ant 24 * wh 


Fn ee hed A 


. | : . Rs | 
e Glo i Ars 241 Th l of 


An 8 to my. Wit” 


Wrote from Loi in the _ Near 


8 171 er, SH VY £101 2 
By the Same, 
FY 9 


For this the daily Knceto Heav'nhe bends, . 
For this ten thouſand tender Wiſhes riſe, 


And Care for this ten thouſand Fears ſupplies, 


O may kind lara. in pity to my Pain, 


Vouchſafe to given me to. thy Arms again | 


With living Luſtre, to behold thy Face 


| Adorn'd, and blooming with its uſual Grace | 


% 


£, I, & | 
? b 2 2 
Not 
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Poems on — — a 
Not the bright Beauiries,: this gay Towincanboaſt; 
Not all the Joys, which every Senſe aero L 
| While You/ate abſent, can i e 
Or give my folicary Spirit Eaſe. 

From Wine, from Wirs, from Pleaſures _ & 
| You and the ſylvan Scenes my Muſe invite. 
The fylvan Scenes, with your dear Preſence bleſt, 
Inſpire icons Raptures in my Breaſt: 


With ſpritely Images my Fancy raiſe, 
And wake the Spirit of harmonious Lays. 


Marriage! yet Theme of | unpolluted Song, 
Cement of Souls, fo fine and yet fo ſtrong! 
Thine is the chaſte Deſire; che Love fincere, 
 Vaſtain'd with Guilt and unconfus'd by Fear; 
The fervent Care to pleaſe, the ſocial Joys, 


| Excited by the Charms each Sex employs. 
n Pleaſure 


238 Poems on ſeveral Occafpons, 

Pleaſure unknown, beneath thy gentle gay, 
A chouſand trivial Incidents convey : Ro! 3; IF 
Unknown to thoſe, who thy Dominion ſcorn, 
A Race of Mortals, loneſome and fbtlorn: 
Unloving and unloy'di they live, and die 
CO ao. 
They diſappear, as Clouds before the Wind, 
And leave no Traces of themfelves belind. Na 
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Wrote. ar ape, of Mrs. MASTERS, 
in 1 get | 
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Qung tho! I be, A to Ry 

yen Prindes in ſonorous Verſe; 
Fird wich my Country's Joys, che Muſeeflays 
Her Soy'reigns Honours in aſpiring Laps, 
And bumble Homage brings: wich ride d Ear 
High Scrains of Muſick and the Shouts I hear 
Of raptur d Nations; while before my. Eyes, 
Freedom and Fame in ſhining Proſpect tie: 
Peace — her Olive, Plenty lifts her Horn; 
Another BRUNSWICK on this radiant Morn, 
het. 5 Riſes 


9 8 


140 Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. . 
Riſes with all his Father's —— Ha 
To rule our Sky, and ſhed ai equa 


n Ds 


Day. . 45 ; 


uhr 
The purple Throne is rais od: 0 King, DON, \ 


* 


(Let Gredrnzſs in her Forti 0 Pomp A attend) C 


%s * — 


E 


The: Voice of Hav n, diſtinguiſhing thy Worth, 
To Empire and to Glory n forth. 
Sublime he ſits: behold! what manly Grate /” 
Adorns and dignifies the Monarch's Face 1 | 
Her princely Spots, ſee! the proud Ermin throws 
Wide Gerd Back ; ſee | round his awful Brows 
An Arch of Gold, inſtarr'd wich Gems; diſplays 
Strong as the Hero's Eyes, a Banklike Bldre's: NR 
A Golden Scepter, in his better Hand:. 
He waves aleft; dread Enſign of Command. 
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Poems on ſoveral Occafions. 241 
Such was the * Semblance, the fam'd Vifion 
Such his great Air, and ſuch his heav'nly Locle 
A Linnen Mantle oer his Shoulders flow d, 

As Lamps of Fire, his Eyes effulgent glow'd ; 
Bright as the vivid Lightning gleam d his Face, 
And ſhone his Arms and Feet, like burniſh'd Braſs. 
Let Turks before @ haughty Sultan bend, 4 5 
And glory in the Death their Lord ſhall ſend: 
The Wealth of Worlds; HIS AN IA be thy Boaſt 
And thine, O ITALvI a blooming Coaſt. 
Our's, is a Prince whom Juſtice will ſuſtain, 
To whom the Wretched ne er ſhall kneel in vain: 
Oppreſſion trembles with her hundred hands, 
Falls her ſtern Voice, and drops her iron Bak 


| „as x 6. 18, 19. One like the Similitude of the Sem of Men, 
r ee, . Kc. 1 f | 
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242 Poems IR | 
| Faftimiis flenc'd, hoiry-Diſeed d 
And hufs'd to Peace cach angry Paſſion lies; 
While from his Lips the gracious Accenu fall; 
And; like refreſhing Dews, deſcend on all. © 
« Britdint, the delegated Tru I own; 
« And with a Parent's Cres afoend the Throne 
« Be mine the Praiſe renroll beneath my Sway 
A Fiee-bort Penple) willig to' obey;” 
«. To liſten to the injur'd'Orphati's Cr, 
« And wipe the Sorrows from the Widow's Eye: 
« Religion too in diff rent Forms * meet 
« Beneath my op ning Wing, with ſake Retreat 
< It mitred Pomp, in fimple Weeds array d. 
Her S0ns TI —_— — Shade” 


"Fame! tend oft and all thy Pow rs * 
Raiſe thy ſtrong Voice, peocleins Britannia s Joy; 


84 Bauxs wick 


| Poms 09 overal Ocegfois =. 
Bud NSWICK and Liberty proclaim around, 


Till Heav'n, e 5 the Notes re- 
bound. 
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But turn, my Eyes! yon gentle Scene ſurvey, 
"The matchlefs Qs with inward Luſtre 
"Hee honourable Women wait around. IN * 
The Form diſtinguiſh d, o'er the — Baids 
Ning in graceful-Mijlty,” bnd 
Our ſilent Awe; and yet, an Air ſo ſweet 
Bids with embold'ning Hopes our Boſoms beat. 


| 80 in ſome Picture, where the Pencil plays | | 
In various Shapes, and various pleafing Ways; . 
The fowreign Figure does our Eye controul, 

Arreſts th' Attention, and uſurps the Soul. | 


- 
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Tha e thee anighty Reals difus' 


their Reign, 
Aulrias young Hope once ſu d, but ſu d in vain: 


The Heroine ſpurn'd the ſuppliant Crowns away, 
And ſcorn d the Glories of Imperial Sway: 
Nor cho the Weſtern World, from all ber Shores, 
Fo Fell che Bribe, pour d her exhauſtleſs Stores, 
'Wou'd the dear Cauſe of Heav'n and Truth dif- 
Or give t Impoſture and to Rome her W 
Heav'n ſaw, and the vaſt Recompence decreed ; 


Heav n gives her Britain for the gen'rous Decd. 


Such was the Zeal, thy mighty Maſter ſhow'd, 
With ſuch Diſdain his holy Beſom glow'd, 
When the wide Earth, view'd from the Moun- 

[rain's Brow, 


Her dazling Scenes of Grandeur {ſpread below, 
When all her proffer'd Glory vainly tore 


To tempt his Homage from the Pow'r above. 
4 f 5 | Unequall's 
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Poems on ſeveral Octafions. 147 
Unequall'd Princeſs | Sesli in thy Cares 
To ſow thy own great Virtues in thy Heirs: 
With blooming Health, and lively Verdure 


crown'd, 


The beauteous Olive-plants the Throne wks 
Bleſt with the Dewsof Heav'n, the Shoe aſcend: © 
May the rich Fruit to future Ages bend! 


Sv 
o 


O Wittanl dear, immortal Name i we owe 
To Heav'n and Thee, theſe Hopes which round 
Diſſatisfy'd i to bleſs « one Age alone, | 


Thy Counſels reach'd thro' Times e en jet un- 


F  [known; 
Builr the rong Barriers James nor dae can n pals, 


The . Succefſibr form'd and fed! in BRN 
| pw ices: * 


low cou'd I dwell on this delightful Strain! 
But Wiſdom warns me timely to refrain; 
_ RV 


* g 
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Mindful, ther fach exaed Themes refuls 
w Pinion of e My: = 


Had this bright Day an AppisoN poſſeſt, 
What Zeal had warm d the Patriot-Poet's Breaſt! 
A Flood of Verſe, ſwift-guſhing from his Soul, 
In riſing Numbers, ſounding as they roll, 
Had flow'd with eaſy Majeſty along, 5 
And GEORGE and CAROLINA ſwell'd the 
Yet One there lives, a Bard well known to — 
Whom great Aol To fills with all his Flame. 
© ! wou'd He couch the lofty Epick Lyre, 
Exert his Muſe, and call up HoMER's Fire, 
His Genivs might che pond'rous Taſk ſuſtain 


Nor ſhou'd the Noble Theme the Noble Fine 
8 e 


Verſes 
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J. erſes to the Memory of Mr 


 App180N. 


Wrote m July 1732. 
By the Same. 
() *Warwick! plac'd in awful Height, 
In your own native Luſtre bright; 
In Courts, in Palaces renown'd, 
With dazling Titles guarded round ; 
How ſhall my trembling Muſe draw near ? 
Or, in what Style beſpeak your Ear? 
Fain wou' d ſhe riſe, fain wou'd ſhe fing, 
And ſpreads and ſhakes glia doubtful Wing : 


* When the ir or ets * of the Coun- 
ig of Warwick: Death.” 


R 2 


248 Poems on ſeveral Occaſions: 
But conſcious of the Danger run, 
Shou'd ſhe approach too near the Sun, 
The Fate of Icarus ſhe fears, 


And the raſh Taſk a-while forbears. 


At length, embolden'd by her Choice; 
She dares to raiſe her feeble Voice: 


When ADD1soN's her Theme, in vain 


The prefling Impulſe I reſtrain. 


No venal Flame my Verſe inſpires, 
Nor wi Ambition fans my Fires ; 
But love to har immortal Name, 
The Fay rice and the Boaſt of Fame. 
To Thee, to Ag ox ſo endear'd, 
Er Nations, and by Kings tever'd t 
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Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 249 
That Name which diff rent Tongues reſound, | 


In the remoteſt Climes renown'd 
Where-c'er the Beams of Learning pierce, 


Or his own everlaſting Verſe. N 


In thoſe ſweet Strains what Honey flows ! 
Melting as Dews or falling Snows : | 
Smoothly the Numbers bowl along, 


Rolling with Pleaſure o'er the Tongue. 


So, with a free, not careleſs Rei n, 
Bounds the light Courſer o'er the Plain; 

Meaſures his Strokes with charming Grace, 

Gains, without ſtraining, in his Pace: 

Sprightly, not fierce, unſpent his Foroe, 
Wich eaſe He fmiſhes his Courſe. 


R 3 
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' Who but admires thoſe * ſpotleſs Lines 
Where Fancy in Perfection ſhines, 
Paints an Elyjan Land, and ſhews 
Nature in all her brighteſt Hues? - 


Judgment the curious Pencil guides, 
And o'er the ſplendid Work preſides, 
Amidſt a thouſand glitt' ring Scenes 
Of Citron Groves, and Myrtle Greens; 


Of Sun-gilt Streams, and blooming Plains, 


And ancient Rome's Auguſt Remains, 


That in a rich Confuſion roſe 


To view; the ſkilful Maſter choſe 

What ſtrikes moſt ſtrongly on the Sight 
And raviſhes with moſt Delight. 

Wich fine and never- falling Art, 

He rang'd and join'd each anſw ring Part; 


he Ne Lem from Italy. 


Enliv'ning 


Poems « on » ſoueral Occaſions. 2 * 1 
Enliv ning with Poetick Soul | N 


The fair, compleat, harmonious Whole. 


Now in his pure, clean Verſe We ſeem 
Pleas d, as with 85 tranſparent Stream, 4 
That winding chro a flow ry Land 2 
A Bottom ſhews of Golden Sand. 

Now by the riſing Subject fir d, 

His Muſe, with growing Heat inſpir'd, TY 
Claps the ſtrong Wing and cow away 
Exulting 1 in the noble Prey; 
Keeps her great Theme i in ardent Sight 
And mounts, and ban, A wond'rous Height! 

"2 feel, I feel the carching Flame, | 
It bst. it ruſhes thro " Frame: 3 
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I pant with Exraſies unknown, 


— 


And utter Tranſ ports not my own, 


Such, lately in the Rural Shade, 
Far from the nol World convey'd, 
I felt; deep-muſing on the Page 
Where the great Poet ſpends his Rage. 
Next o'er that * various Work I bend, | 
Which all the poliſh'd Arts commend: rs 
Where Learning 8 choiceſt Wealth appears, 
Treaſures of late « or - anticnit Years; 
What GREECE began, . ME * d 
Or ALv10N by the nine belov'd. 
Here the gay Page, with ſprightly Airs 
And PLAY Wit, diſpels our Cares: : 


e 


In ſadder Colours AT: it draus 


Vice, of all Ils the direful Cauſe, | aſs 
1 Fe feBators, Tatlers, kee Rec. 


+» 
* 
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O Warwick! I am all on Fire, 
I ſpurn at _ low Deſire; 
* When the bright Leaves to view aer 
The Regions of eternal Day; 
O' er Ages and o'er Ages mil. | 
And trace the never-fading Soul ; 
As, rip ning ſtill, her Beauties grow, 
Sill freſh ve riſing Pleaſures flow. 
But then, 5 Sage, to quell our Pride, ; 
Shows us to duſt and Worms ally d; 

+ Leads us among the Mighty Dead 
With ſolemn Thought, and filent Tread 
'To where, upon the ſculptur d Stone, 

O Grave! thy Victories are ſhown; 
Where Poets, Heroes, Kings, around, 


Lie mouldring in the vaulted Ground: + 


* Alluding to the Papers 4 Immortality of the Saul. 
＋ Aluding to the Payer 6 on s Wetminfer Abbe. 


Where 
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254 Poems on ſeveral Occafions : 
Where now, in Hope, a-whill re pox! 'd, 


His nobler Aſhes are enelosd. 


O much-belov'd, and quickly loſt ! 


How ſhort the Joy we value moſt! 


Much-honour'd! much-lamented Shade! 
Neer ſhall thy ſacred Laurels fade. 
Thy New unhurt, untarniſh'd bears. 


Its Glories to ſucceeding Years. 
Tho thirteen Winters round thy Urn 


Have roll'd, "with Gerowhut Return; ; 


Still recent is the fatal Blow, 


Still bleeds each Heart with gen'rous Woe, 


Britannia till her Grief retains, 


And for Her Addiſon complains. 


Mr. Addiſon died June 17th 1719. 


— 
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ol had He reach'd the fartheſt Stage 
That Heav'n aſſigns to Mortal Age; 
Still had his undiminiſh'd Ray 

Pour'd on the Mind informing Day: 
Then had we ſeen with weeping Eyes 
„Thee, Socrates! the Good, the Wiſe, 
_ Greatly reſign thy God-like Soul, 
And ſmiling quaff the Martyr's Bowl. 
+ Then too Religion wou'd have ſhown 
The Raptur'd Poet, all her Own, 
And heard the conſecrated Lays 
Sublimely ſound the Saviour' 8 Praiſe. 
But (for the Banquets of he Bleſt 
| Impatient call'd for ſuch a Gueſt) 


* He intended to have arge @ Tragedy, upon the Story of Socrates 3 
vid. His Life, by Mr. Tickell. 
1 He had form d a Reſolution, before he digd, to dedicate his Poetick 
avholly to Religion. 


| Scarce 
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Scarce had her tuneful Vor'ry brought 
The fair Firſt-offering of his Thought; 
His Harp within her Temple hung, 
Ere Death the pious Harp unſtrung : 
Snatch'd Him to the Celeſtial Quire, 
And grac'd him with a Seraph's Lyre. 
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The XC PSALM, aun from 
the Original. \ 

Being 4 Compoſure of MOSES on 
the ſufferings of the Iſraelites in the 
Wilderneſs, in conſequence of the Sen- 


tence pronounced upon them at Kadeſh 
Barnea: mentioned Numb. xiv. 23, 


29, 325 34. 
By the Same. 


1. 
f 
| 
| 
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I ROK: I. 


M“ of Heay' n, and Earth, ad Sea, 
Patron of Iſrael 8 . ; 


* 
— —— 


In every Clime from Age to Age 
Our Lins ſurvives all hoſtile Rage, 
With thy Divinity i immur d, 

As in a Dome of Rock N d. 


VERSE II. 
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SIE VER SE II. \ 
Ancient of Days! ere this wide Earth 
Wich all her Hills diſelos d, to birth —— 
Aroſe; ere yon bright Lamps on high 
; Were kindled thro the boundleſs Sky; 
Thou hadſt a Life Eternal pas'd, 
Thar wich Eternity ſhall laſt. 
 Verss III. 
But whae? is Man? thy fov' reign D 
Soon hurls the Mortal to a Tomb: 
e Return to duſt,” chy voice commands, 
Death hears, and ſweeps off half the Lands. 
„ . 
While ſo immenſe, thy Life appears, : 
That, ev'n a thouſand rolling Years, Y 
Diminiſh, in thy vaſt Survey, | | 
To an elaps'd, forgotten Day: 


* 


Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 239 
Whole Ages ah in thy ſight 
Like the ſhort Portion of a Night. F 
 Versz V. | 
How oft (amazing to behold ). 722 
Deſtruction has her Torrents roll'd ! 
Born headlong down the violent Stream, 
The Mighty periſh, like a Dream! 
Sad Devaſtation 1 ſwift and wide! | 
Thus blooms at Morn, the Meadows Pride, 
| | Sand. 
At Morn, in luſty Verdure gay, 
At Eve, the Sickle's hapleſs. Prey 
A wide-extended Ruin lies ; 
On the bare Waſte, and with'ring dies. 5 
vaxsz VII. 
O' er- whelm' d with Terror and Amaze, 
We ſee thy Wrath, aun us, blaze. 


_ Conuma'd | 


. f 
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Conſum'd by thine avenging Ire | 
With copious Death our Hoſts expire. 

Vere VIII. 
T hy Face, by its own Beams, deſcries 

All our conceal'd Iniquities. 

Stern Juſtice every Crime arraigns; 
And lays on each its Load of Pains. _ 
Vers IX. 
All our fad Days, thy Frowns we tbr; | 
Sickly, and weak, with Sorrow worn ; 
And mou nting to our Noon a-pace; | 

And quickly finiſhing the Race, 

The Meaſure of our Years is run; 

Spent like a Tale. 

VrISE X. 
The deathleſs Sun 

Scarce ſeventy Springs renews his round, 


Ere we lie mould' ring in the Ground: As 


——U— — — —äö—ᷓ—ᷓ— — — — — 


Pan on ſeveral — . . 


Or ſhould the vig rous and the ſtrong + 2 

Ten Winters more drag Life along, duc 

Tis a Reprieve, deveid of Reſt, 

Harraſs d with Toils, with Fears oppreſt, 1K 

And in our Strength cut off at laſt, 5 

We vaniſh: thus a ſudden Blaſt, enn 

When fatal Shears the Fleece divide, 

Whirls out of ſighe 1 the falling . 84 $81 . 
Verss XI. 

Dread So' reign when thy Vengeance . 
Who its full Force and Fury knows? 


. ; 4, 


Great as our Fears, and unconfin ... Ft 
Asthy own vaſt Almighty Mind. 
FE... 0 

Make us, O make us, Father, wie 
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: Keep the ſmall um of Life in yew! uot 10 


And, whither Wiſdom leads, 3 95 ar 
Ven sr XIII. | 
Recalls) offended Pow'r, wo pray, / Natal! 
How long“ O borturing Delay! 
Pity the Pains thy Servants fee, 
At length the ſtern Decree repeal.” 
Bid the auſpicious Morning ſmile, | 11 
That finiſhes our Vears of Toll. 
VIII E xv. 3 
; Mee prepare 4 Feat, 
And let our Nation be the Get: 
Till in full Tides our Joys ariſe, 
Our en rend the . 1 
In XV. 
Till in full 8 our Joy o alan 
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Ze Laſting and great, as now, our Woes. 
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x64 NOTE 


Notes to the Proft-Tranſlation of the 
foregoing Pſalm. 


Cad By be Same. | | 
LL the 5th. Thou carrieſt Them away, &c.] 


The Pronoun them, naturally refers us to ſome 
Perſons mentioned befort; but upon Inquiry we ſhall 
no where find theſe Perſons, except in the ſwift 
Succeſſion of Thoughts which paſſed thro* the Poet's 
Mind, between the foregoing Verſe and the preſent : 
which Thoughts, in the Heat of his Imagination, 
he omits to inſert, and breaks out in the abrupt 
manner before us, Thou carrigſt Them away, &c. 
For I conceive, that upon reflecting on the Eternity 
of Ged, in v. 4. the next Idea which preſented itſelf 
to our Author's Mind, was the Frailty and Trunſito- 
rineſs of Man. He then immediately recollects the 
Mortality which had fo often and fo long raged 
among his own Countrymen, and which had ſhorten- 
ed the Lives of ſo many thouſands. » This Thought 
ſtrikes him at once: his Attention fixes on this 
Scene, and working him up to a' ſtrong and vehe- 
ment Pathos, throws him into a ſudden and ꝓathe- 
tick Deſcription of their Calamities, as if he had al- 
ready acquainted us with what had preceded in his 
own Mind. Sueh abrupt Tranſitions are frequent in 
Pindar, and ſometimes to be met with in Horace. 
Thou carrieſt them away as with a Flood.) All this is 
expreſt by one Word in the Original; which is one in- 
ſtance, among a great many, of the ſurprizing Con- 
ciſeneſs and Nervouſneſs of the Hebrew Language. 
The Root from whence the Original Word is derived, 
ſignifies a Land- flood, ſuch as is cauſed by the Swel- 
ling of the Brooks, thro? ſudden and immoderate 
e | 2 Rains : 


NOTE &. 265 
Rains: the Violence with which theſe Torrents 
carry all before them, and the Depopulation which 
they make in their Progreſs, occur'd to the Poet's 
Mind, as a very proper Emblem of thoſe ſudden, 
fierce and frequent Judgments, which had ſo often 
fallen on the Haelites in the Wilderneſs, and ſwept 
off ſo many thouſands at a Stroke. To this Metaphor 
there is ſubjoined another, together with a Simile, 
Wey are aſleep, in the Morning they are lite Graſs, &c. 
At firſt Bluſh, this laſt Metaphor, and the Similitude, 
ſeem deſign'd to repreſent the ſame thing that is in- 
tended by the firſt Metaphor; and if fo, theſe laft 
Images muſt be ſaid to ſink below the firſt: but upon 
a careful Attention, they are all three to be diſ- 
tinguiſh'd in their Application, and all with equal 
Propriety adapted to the End for which the Poet 
uſes them. Ces, We Ren W 3; die 
When he reflected on the terrible Havock, which 
the Divine Judgments: had frequently and ſuddenly 
made among his Nation, he bethinks himſelf of a 
Land-flood, which lays waſte whole Fields, and de- 
populates whole Villages in its Progreſs.” 
When he conſidered, not only the Numbers that 
were thus cut off, but the ſhort date of their Lives 
by that means, he compares their brief and imper- 
fect Exiſtence to a Nightly Sleep, which is ſoon over, 
and ſeems but a Point of Time, from the Moment 
we lye down, to the Moment we awake. 
When, laſtly, He attended to the Changes and 
Viciſſitudes made in the Face of things among this 
Nation, by thus turning ſo many thouſand ſtrong and 
able-bodied Men, in their Bloom and Vigour, to Duſt, 
he preſents to our View, as a lively Picture thereof, 
a Field or Meadow covered in the Morning with 
Graſs and Herbage, in a very flouriſhing Condition, 
and at Night turn'd into a Waſte, with all its Honours, 
withered, and periſhing upon it. 
| Verſe 


& N 0 K. 

Verſe the 8th; Thou haſt ſet our fecret Sins, &c.] God 
ſeems here to be repreſented, as proceeding witli the 
 Jfradlites with the moſt. rigid Jaſtice, accurately tra- 

cing, and tenaciouſly remembring their moſt ſecrer 
Crimes: The Metaphors are borrowed from our man- 
ner of examining Objects, by placing them in a full 
and clear Light; and from our Way of keeping things 
before our view, in order to keep them in mind: 
bot to ſhew us that God's Knowledge of our moſt 
private Actions, is not owing to any Intelligence or 
Communication from others, the Divine Poet gives 
him a Face, which is itſelf a Luminasy, and diſcovers 
the moſt obſcure Objects by its own Louftre; 
Verſe the roth. It 8 from the Scriptures; — 
the Lives of Men after the Flood ally decreaſed 
in length to the times of David; when the ſtandard 
ſeems to have been 70 or 80 Years: for we find 
Barxillai was reckoned an Old Man, and almeft fu- 
perannuated at Faurſcore x. And this has been the 
uſual Boundary ever ſince: Accordingly- Solon, in his 
famous Conference with Cra, fixes our longeſt 1 
Period to Seventy Years f. But in the Days of Mo. | 
ſes, who lived ſome hundred Years before David, 1 
human Life in general, was not reduced ſo far. This 
appears from the Table which Mr. V hiſton has given 
us of the Ages of all the Perfons, that are actually: 
mentioned in Seripture, or may be gathered it, 
from the Flood, to the Days of David ſ. This Verſe! 
then does not concern Mankind in general, but thoſe 
rfraelitss in particular, who fell under the Sentence 
pronounced at Nadeſh Barnea, none of whom were 
allowed to arrive at the Age of their Anceſtors, but 
were eut off, at the fartheſt, at Fourſeore: and if ks" 
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NOTES. 267 
| Verſe be ſpoken of the Maeliles in the Wilderneſs, 
and of them only, the Connection ſhews that the 
foregoing Verſe muſt be ſo too, and alſo the Verſes 
before that up to the 7th, and the 7th giving a Rea- 
ſon of the Deſolation mentioned in the ;thand 6th (as 
appears by the Particle For) it follows, that the Deſo- 
lation deſcribed in thoſe 5th and 6th Verſes, muft 
relate to the Hraelites alſo, and to them only. I have 
been the more particular on this Point, becauſe, I 
obſerve that moſt of our Poetical Tranſlations of this 
Pſalm apply it to Mankind in general. | 

I is ſoon cut off and we fly away, v. 10] The Firſt 
of theſe Metaphors is borrowed from ſhearing of Sheep ; 
as every one knows, who is acquainted with the O- 
riginal: The Latter, which is an Alluſion to 4 Bird 
flying out of ſight, has not that ſtrict Affinity with the 
Former Metaphor, nor grows' out of it, as wou'd be 
expected in a Modern Writer; the Orientals not be- 
ing over nice in this Particular: but the Idea, which 
the Laſt Metaphor intends to convey, is that of Dif 
appearing, as Wooll does, which when cut off, is puf- 
fed away by ſome ſudden Guſt of Wind. The Poet 
therefore compares the Maelites of ſtrong Conſtitu- 
tion, who were ſever'd by Death from the main Body 
of the Nation, to the Yeooll, which, when come to 
Maturity, is ſnear'd off from the Sheep's Back; and 
the Diſappearing of theſe Perſons from the Land of 
the Living, he compares to 7he carrying away of the 
Mooll, fo cut off, by ſome fudden Blaſt of Wind. | 
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